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Box, Sir an} Ktaaad, comes, 
Todo a meſſageto your excellence. | 
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rivate conference muſt not be knowne, | 
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We muſt hauc narrow eycs,and quicke conceit; 

To looke into theſe dangerous (tratager Fen 1 Y 
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T he leagueis kept,or elle hedlebreake againes 
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Comp. Inekin jntreates your reverent , 
Tha be had ome priuceconſerece, 2 +L8J1 a1 
Betwizthis highneile ar away : q 71 off 
B-fore he heere the Embafſadors, 
And wils you haſten yourrepaireto him; | 
Wool. Wee will atcead his highnellepreſently, : 
Boner, (ee all our traine beſet iareadineiſe, © - © 
Thatin our (tate and pompe pontificiall, | 
We may palle oa to grace King Henricy Court, ''Þ) *- 11 
* Comp. Thaucamellage from theQueene my Lotd, 27 
Who much commends, and humbly thanks yourgrace, ' + 
For your exceeding loue,and zealousprayers, 
F / By yourdire&ions through all England ſents 
/ To jnuocate for her ſound Profperous helpe, * 
By heavens faire hand in Child-bed paſſions. 
, Wool, Wethanke her highneſſethataccepts ourloue, 
: Tnall Cathedrall Churches through the Land, A 
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hon you ſee me, y0uknoW Me, - 
Fool. Adew Kaight, weele follow preſcatly,- 
Now Woolſey m_—_— like gaddes of ſtecle, 
And makethem plyableto all impreſſions, _ 
Thatking and Queene and all may. honous thee ; 
So toild nat Gaſaninthefare of Rome, / | 
As Weolſey labours inthe affaircsof Kings: 
As Hamnball with oyle did rycle the Alpes: 
To make a patlage into [tale : | | 
So muſt we bearc our high pitcht ZExzwence- 
To digge for glory inthe Agarts of mer, - 
Till wee haue got the Papall diadem: 


And to this end haue I compeſ(d this plat, | 
And made a League betweenethe French and vs : 
And matchtheir aged King in holy Mariage, * 
With Lady Mary Royall Hemeslilter'2 - 7 
That hein peace complotting withthe:Emperoc 
May plead for vs within the Courtgof Rogae.. 
Whereforewas Alexanders fame logreaty 


But that he conquered/and depaled Kings, 
And where doth Fooey faile te follow him, 
That thus commandeth Kings and Emperors? 
| Great Englands Lord haye 1 fo won with words + .. 
That vnder colour.of adyiling him, - . p 
I overrule bogh £ounlelh Court, aud King: 
Let himcommand, but we will execute. 
Mabingonr olorie toouteſhinehis fame - 
Till we have purchaſtaxeternallname.... 
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When yot ſeeme, youknow me. | 
Xing. Charles Branden, Dundh,andmy good Lord Gray” ” 5» © 
Progace your ſelues, and be in 7 dine $6 IST FIG 5 BP 5; 


To cntercaine cheſe French Embaſladors, s < 

Meetcthem before ourRoyalt Pallace Gate: 31 
And ſo conduct themtopur Maieftie.” ©. 144 3-2 94k f 
We meanethis day to gure them Audjetce,” ES 


Dad. Gray. Wee will my Lord. ' 

Bray, Let oneattend without. 
And bring vs word when they are com_ a” 

King. How now Queene ave (Motherof God) myloue's  * * / 
Thou wilt never be able co (it halfe chistimes OO 7 
Ladies, I feare ſhele wake ye, yer m_—_ : » 
Me thinkes ſhe beares her burthen very heavily, 
And yet good liſterand my honored Lords, + - 
If this faire houre exceed not her expe, _ 
; Andpalle the callender of fier accounts,” © . _= 
L Sheewill, heare this Embaſfage; Zove wilt thou not? © 
L 9s: Iane. Yes my deere Lord, Icannot leaue your fight 2 
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Within thy frame ſits awfull Maieſtie, 
Wrethed in the curled furrowes of thy front: 7 
., Admirdandfearteven of thine enemies;; © © © & 
| Tobewvith thee, is my fdicitie.” ' _ 
Ls herring alttheworld,” oO et 
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King. God a-mercie /axe, reach methy Princdy hand, '- ' © 
Thou art now aright woman, goodly, chiefe of thy ſex, © * © 


Me thinks thou art a Queeae ſu ue,” 
Mother a God, this Rena DAE + 
Like good September Vines, loden with fruit, ' © 
How itt did they define thename6f women; © oye: 
Adding fo foule a prepoſition: © | ax. 4 Won 
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Pooreloutes no more but GER wa aine z_. 
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Make her merry, where is thetoole to day Pry 

Dad. He was met my Liege they ſay at Londo: don. : 
Early this morning with DoctorSkeleon, |; 

Kings. Hes never from thence, 2 gromeþe ſear, 
ak ferch him home, my ch Ek Lord Cardinal 

the chiefc of th 

"_ ord Bonncuet the F +" == hr 
And Tobn de Mazo obs Fc | Par, hd 

King. Lettheir welcome 4: cate goa Foes. hy 

Wool, kao ThE 0 LCD ns Der ns 


1 


s Emer Co m_ gmpta 
King: as Spore far,ng Sn, Compton, $5 0 
abate? ors my Liege. 
Fo "Inough, go Ls os Gang en einemers Lord, 


Charles Br emcourtelie . ; 
Lnough, RE th ig I then, ELIONS: 


Bras. ms rd, e31 21% ir Þ/, ily! V5 F<) 


5 Enter Wil Senn thetednd 7 PETR 


Pe, 


| King, Hewnow Nvidiaw, whar2. poſt, poll, where hauey you wheg | 
wo 
8, Out of 1 iny way po Hoop Langgns the Gurie.t Ican anion, 


I er tidings worth telling. .. 
King. Why; where haltchou bio... 
VU, icT riſe early, pal Lond to knowwhat 7 

neweswas here xt Court, 2748. © dtbenf 

King. Was that your neereſf: wy. Pitiom:. 

77. O 1, the verie foote parh, but yel cl m born 
here it, I warrant there is nerca Cund-head Keeper, in London, , 
knowes whatis donein all the Courtsin, Chri 57 one. . 

V Fool, And whatis the beſt newes ghee. Willi nz... 


Vial Good newes for you my Fon Cardind, for . 


IV hen you foe me, you know me. . 
one of the old women Waterbeares told me for certaine, that laſt  ** ; 
Friday allthe belles in Rome Rang backward , there was a thouland _ 
' Derges ſung ſixe hundred Aucmariesſaid; euery man waſht his 108) : 

__ 


in holy-water, the people croſling and bleſfing themſclues to 
themanew wy fortheoldis goneto Purgatore. | 
Wolſie.. Hay hayhay | : 

#4. Nay, my Lord you'd laugh, if't were ſo indeed, for euery bo-: 
dy thinks if the Pope were dead, you gape forabcnefice, but this 
newes my Lord is cald too good to be true, ay 

King. But this newes cameapace Will, chat came from Rome to , 
Londonlince Fryday laſt, | 
4], For, twas at Billings-gate by Saterday Morning , twas a full 
Moone, and it came vp in a ſpring-tide. ; 

King. Thenyou heere of the Embailadors that are come, - ; 

#34, 1, I, and that was the cauſe of my ryding to know what they 
came for, I was told itall at aBarbers. Fe | 
' _ King. Haz ha, whata foolesthis, Iaves and what doe they ſay he 
comes for, Will, | | 

Willam, Marry they ſay hee comes tocraue 4 Ker inſt the. 
reat T#rkthat vowes to ouer-runneal Fraunce within this fo | 
e's in atcrrible rage belike, and they lay, thereaſon is, hisoldgc 
Mahometthat wasburiedith topon's Church at Meca, his Tombe 
fell downe, and kild a Sow and ſeven Pigges, wherevpon they thinke 
all (wines fleſh is new ſandtified, and how it is thoughe the /ewer will 
' falltocating of Porke exereathdly afterit. Ez Fa 

King. Thisis ſtrange indeed, butisthisall. 

7]. No there is other newes that was toldme, among thewomen 
at abacke-hcuſe, and that iggthis, they ſay, the great bellin Glaſſenbe- 
ric. For has told twiſe, and that King Arthur, and his Knights of the 
round Table that were buried in Armour, are alive againe, crying 
Saint George for England, and meane ſhortly to conquere Romez 
marry this is thou A tobe but amorrall, 2 

Kg. The Emballadorsare comming,and heereWilliam ſee that 
you be ſilent, when you ſee them heare. pe BIZ et PR” 

William, Ile be wiſe and in little Lwarrant thee, and thereforetill I 
ſeethem come, Ile goe talkEwith theQueene z how doſithiou Iane 2? 
firra Harrie ſhee lookes yery bigge vppon mee, but Icare not, and | 
ſhee bring thee a young Prince , Wii Sommtrs may liap's bee his | . . 
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When you fee me, you know 12_; 
 foole, when you twoareboth deadand rotten. 
King. \Goto William, how now /aze what groning, 
Gods methrhaſt an angrie Soldiers frowne: | 
William. I thinke ſo Harrie, thou haſt preſt her often : I am(ſure 
this two yeares ſhe has ſeru'd vnder thy ſtandard, | 
2x. Iane. Good fayth my Lord I muſt intreat your grace «7» 
That with your favaur I may leauethe preſence: | « 


7 ' Icannot ſtay to heare this Emballage, 


Kin. Gods holy mother, Ladies lead her to her chamber, 
Go bid the Midwiues, and the Nurſes waight, 
Make holeſome fiers and take her from the Ayer, 
Now Jan: God bring mee but a chopping boy, 
Bee but a Mother toa Prince of Wales 
AndaNyath Henrie to the Engliſh Crowne, 
Andthou mak'ſt full my hopes,faire Queene adew: 
And may heavens helping hand our joyes renew : 
—_: g God make your Maieſtica nappy Mother, 
D#xa. And helpe you in your weakelt paſſions, 
With zealous prayer weeall will jnvocare 
The powers deuine for your deliverie. 
nu: Iane. Weethanke youall, andin faire enterchange 
Welpray for you : now on'my humble knees, 
I take my leaueof your high Maieſtic, 
God fend your highnes long and happie Raigne, 
And blefle this Kingdome, and your ſubie&sliues : 
Andto your gracious heart all joye reſtore, 
I feare Fhall never behold youmore, 
' King. Doe not thinke ſo faireQueent, goto thy bed, 
Let not my loue be ſo diſcomforted, x 
Wl. No, no, I warrant thee /ave, make haſt and diſpatch this. - 
That thou mayvſt haue another againſt next Chriſtmas 
| King. Ladi: ;attend her, Counteſſeof Saliſburie, (iſter 
Who rſt bri..3s word that Harrie hath a Sonne (Mary 
Shall be rewarded well: | 
wil. I, jle bcc his ſuertie : but doe you hcare wenchcs, ſhee that - 
brings the firſt tydings howſocuer it fall out; let her be ſure toſay the 
 Chulds like the father, or dlſe ſhe ſhall have nothing. | 


= 


When y0u ſceme, youknow me.; ; 
| Enter Lord: and Embaſſadors. by 


King. Welcome Lord Bomenet, Welcome Biſhop 
What from our brother brings this Embaſlage. - 
Zonnexet., Molt faire commends ow and renowned Hearie, ; 
Vee in the perſon of our Lordand King, | 
Heere of your highnelle, do intreat a League 
And to reedehie the former peace: 
Held betwixtthe Realms of England and of Fraunce, 
Of late diſordred, _ ſome | —————_ 18s : 
And pray your Maieſtie toltay your pow 
Th—_— levied inlow Burgandie, -- [x © _ 
Whichto maintaine our oaths, ſhall be ingagde, *= 
And to confirme it with morg ſurety, +7 ( > ed 
Hee craues your faireconſent vnto hisloue, | | 
And giue the Lady Marie forhis _—_ 
The nd ſiſter to your Royall ſel | 
So may an heire ſpringing frem both your bloods, 
Make both Realmes happie by alaſting ne. 
King. Weekindly doe recciue your Mailtersloug 
And yetour graunt ſtands ſtrong vnto his ſuit, 
If that no following cenſure feebleit: © 
For wee herein muſt take our Counſels aide. 
But howſoever our anſwere ſhallbe ſwift, 
Meane time we grauns you faire acceſſe to woe, 
And winne her (lt youcan) tobe hisQueene. 
Our ſelfe will{ccond you Rightwelcome- both 
Lord Cardinall, theſe ſhall be your Gueſts, 
Butlet our Trealure waſt to welcomethem : 
Banquet them, how they will, what cheere, what ſports 
Let them ſee Harrie keepes a Kingly Core : 
YYoolfie. Thall my Soveraigne. ' © Ex. Woolfiee 
King. With drawa while ourſelues weelefollow ye. 
Now#/are you not deceudin this Embaſſage, 
You heard they camefor aide againft the Tarke, 
Wil. Well then, now I fee t is loud hes told in Londons - 
But als onefor their comming's to as much purpeſeas theother , 
OT B 2 | - 4p. 
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When you ſeeme, youknowme_.. 
King. AndwhylI Peay | = | 

will. Whydolt theuthinke thy filter ſuch a foole, to marry ſuch 
an old Dies veneris, he get herwith Prince? I, when either I, or the 
Cardinallprooue Pope, and that will never bee, I hope, 
King. How knowelt thou him to be old, thou neverſaweſt him : 
will No, nor heme, but aw his pifture with ner-a tooth ethe 
| head out, and all his beardas well favored as awhitetroſt, butitisno 
matter, if he hauc her; he will die ſhortly, and then ſhe may helpe to 


bury him. 
hy Enter Ladyes, * bf 
7. Zad. Runne, Runn& good Maddam, call the Ladyes in : Call 
for more Womens helpe, the _ is licke. 
* 2. Za FurGods loue go backe againe, and warme more clothes: 
Qletthe wine be well burned I charge. yee, 
'_ Will, 1, in any caſe, ar I cannotdrinkeit, dooft thou heare Harry, 
whatacoile they keepe: Iwarrant, theſe women will drinke thee vp 
more wine, with their goſlipping, then was ſpent in all the Conduits 
at thy Coronation, | | 


oF Emter Lady Mary andthe Countes of Salebury. 


Xing. Tisno matter #1, How now Ladies. | 

La: Mary. Ibelecchyour gracecommaund the foolefoorth of 
the preſence. _ 

King. Away Wilkam: you mult be gone, her's womens matters 
in hand. : 

Wil: Letthem ſpeakeloethen, jlenotout of the roome, ſure, 

Count, Come, comelet's thruſt him our, hee not ſturre elſe : 
_ #41: Thruſt me, nay and yee goe to thruſting , jle thruſt ſome of 
you downe [ warrant ye. 1 | 

King. Nay, goe good William. | 

#44. Ile qutoftheir company Harry, they will ſcratch worſe then 
Cats, if they catchme, therefore jle hence and leaue, God-boy La- 
dyes do you heare Madame Mary, you had need to bee wary, my 
newesis worth awhite-cake, you muſt play at tennis. with old Saint 
Deans , and your maiden-head mult lye attheſtake, © 


King. 
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 When-you ſeeme, youknowme_.. 
Xing. Ha haz the fooletels youtrue ( my gentle filter) 
But to onr bulinetle, how faires my Queene? 
How fares my lane, has ſhee aſonne for me? 
 Toraileagaineour Kingdomes Soveraignty. 
Lady Mary. That yet reſts. doubtfull, O my Princely Lord. 
Your poorediſtreiſed Queenelyes weake and ficke, 
And beit ſonneor daughter, deere ſhee buyes it, 
Even with her deerelt life, for one mult dye: 
All Womens helpeis paſt.. Then good my Leige 
Reſolue it quickly, if the Queene ſhall tive. 
The Child muſt dye, or if itlife receives, 
You muſt your baples Queene of life bereaue, | 
King. You peirce me with your newes, run,ſend for helpe, 
Spend the revenewes of my Crowne for aide, 
oſaue the life of my beloved Queene : 
How hap't ſhee is ſo illattended on.. 
That wee are put to this extremity, 
To faue the Mother or the Child todye. _ - 
'  Comnteſſe, Ibeleech your grace x5r Hl jmmediately, 
King. Immediatly (faiſtthou) O, tis no quicke reſolue: 
Can giue good verdit in fo ſadachoile: | 
Tolooſe my Queene,that is my ſome of bliiſe, 
Morevertuous than a thouſand Kingdomes be, 
And ſhould Tlooſe my fonne (if Sonne it be). 
. Thatallmy Subjects fodeſire toſec. 
I looſe the hopeof this great Monarchy. 
What ſhall T doe? TIPE ay 
| Mary. Remeraber the-Queene my Lord x 
: rod Lane forget her (Siſter) O poore ſaule,, 
But I forget thy paine and miſerie, 
Goe, letthe Child die; letthe Mother liue, 
Heavens powerfull hand may more Children giues: 
Away, and comfort herwith our reply, 
Harry will haue his Queene though thowſands die.. 
I know nOWuc of her Princely wombe : | 
Why then ſhould Ipreferre't before herlife. Ex. Li 
Whoſe death ends all my hopefull joyes on carth.. ; 
God's will be done; for (ure it is his will, | 
BR ET 2 5 For 


=. - When you ſee me, you know mew. 
| For ſecret reaſons to himſelfe beſt knowne : 
Perhaps he did mould fortha Sonne for me, 
Andſceing (that ſeesall) in his creation, 
Tobe ſome jmpotent and coward ſpirit, 
Vnlike thetigure of his Royall Father : 
Has thus decreed, leaſt hee ſhould blurre our fame, 
As Whylome did the fixt King of my name 
Looſe all, his Father (the firſt Henrie) wonne. 
Iethanke the Heavens fortaking luch a Sonne. 
Whoſewithin there? ' 
Enter Caypton, MyLord. 
King. Goe Compton, bid Lord Seizzer come to me, 
The honor Father of my wofullQueene. 
Now now what newes ? 
. Weedid deliveswhat your highnelle wild, 
Which wasno ſooner by her grace recciu'd: | 
But with the ſad report, ſhee ſeemd as dead, 
Which cauld vs (tay, afterrecouerie, 
She ſent vs backe tintreate your Maieſtic, 
As everyou did take delight in her, 
. As youpreferre the quiet of her ſoule, 
Thatnow is ready to forſake this life, 
As youdeſireto hauethelife of one, 
She doth intreate your gracethat ſhee may die, 
Leaſt both doth periſh in this agonie : \ 
For to behold the jnfant ſuffer death, 
Were endleſſe tortures, made to ſtop her breath. 
Thentomy Lord (quoth ſhe) thus gently ſay, 
The _ is 7 we Motherearth and clay. 
King, Sad meiſengerof woe; oh ooreQueeng, + 
Ne” he ſoloone Sutkils tolcaue this lifes "y 
MM _Soprecioustoourſoule, fo deereto all, 
| .--* Toyeeldthe hopefull j{\lueof thy loines,. 
Toraile our ſecond comfort, well, be it ſo: 
Ill, beitſo : (tay, Irevoke my word, | 
But thatyoufay helps not, for ſhe myſt dye : 
Yertif yecanſaueboth, jle giuemy crowne:; 
Nay, all I have, and enter bonds for more, 


Which 


[ 


'  ®. Count, Omygood Lord, the wofull. 


Whey you ſee me, youknow me... 
Which with me conquering ſwordwith fury bent; 
He purchaſe inthe fartheſt continent, 
ve all your ehiefeſt skill,make haſt away, 
Whilſt we for your ſuccelledevoutly pray. 


Enter Lord Seqmer. 


* Sem. Alljoyand hag betide my Soveraighte; 
King. Ioy, beit good Lord Semer noble Father, 
Or joy, or priet, thou haſt a part1n it, | 
Thou comlt to greet vs in a doubtfull houre, 
Thy daughter and my Queenelics now in paine, 
Andif I looſe, Seymer thou canſt notgaine. 
 FSey. Yetcomfort, good my Liege, this womanswoe 
Why 2 tis as certainetoher as her death, 
Both given her in her firftcreation : 
Itisa | ve to ſweere, given them at firft 
By their firft Mother, then put ſorrow hence : 
Your grace, crelong ſhall ſce agallant Prince. 
King. Be thou a Prophet Seymer in thy words, 
Thy loueſome comfort to our hopes attoords, 


How now; 
Emer two Ladtes.. 


 , Count, My gracious Lord, heerel preſent to-you, 
A goodly ſonne : ſeeheereyour fleſh, your bone, 
Looke heere Royall Lord, warrant tis your owne. 
Sey. See heere my Liege, by therood a gallant Prince, 
Halittle cakebred, foregod achopping boy. 
King. Even now Tweptwith ſorrow, now with joy, 


Take that forthy good newes, how fares my Queene. 
oe Emer Mary and one Lady. 


' King. Tell no more of woe, ſpeake, doth ſheliue? 
What ? weepe ye all, nay, then my heart miſgiues;. 
Reſolue meliſter, is the newes worth hearing. 


When you ſee me, you know me, 

TZady Mary. Norworth the telling, Royall Soveraigne. 
'f K - Now, by my Crowne, thou dimſt my royaltic, 
I 1 offenun thy clowdie lookes eclipſt my ioyes, 

'\ FFThylilenteye bewraies aruthfull found, 

|" © $toptinthe organs of thy troubled pirit : 

Sayzis ſhee dead. 

Za. Mary. Without offence ſheis. þ 
King, Without offence, ſaiſt thou, heaven take my ſoule, 

What can be moreoffenliuve to my life : 

Then ſad remembrance of my faire Queenesdeath, 

Thou wofull man, that camſt tocomfort me; 

How ſhall I eaſe thy hearts calamitie? | 

That cannot helpe * ſelfe: how one(ad minute, 

Hath raiſd a fount of forrowes 1n his eies, 
| Aud bleard his aged cheekes, yet Seymer lee, 
ſt! She hath left part of her ſelfe, aſonne to mee : 
þ To theea graund-child , vatotheland a Prince, 
Theperfe& ſubſtance of his royall Mother, 
Inwhom her memorie ſhall everliue; 
Phenix Iana obit nato Phenice, : 
Dolenduns ſecula phenices uulle tubſſe das, 
One Phenix dying) giues another life, 

Thus muſt wee flatter our extreameſt priefe. 

What day isthis. 

Cump, Saint Edwardrenenmy Lord. 
King. Prepare for chriſtning, Edward ſhall be hisname, 


Emer the Cardinall, E mbaſſadors. 
Boyer and Gardver. 


#ool. My Lords of Fraunce you haue had ſmall cheere with vs, 
But you muſt pardoa vs the times are ſad, 
And ſorts not now for mirth and banqueting : 
ThercforeT pray make your ſwift returne, 

— Commend me to your King, and kindly tell him, 

The Engliſh Cardinall will remaine his friend, EH 
TheLady ary ſhall be forthwithſent, 
Aud overtake ye ere youreach to Dover: ' 


! SS / a, S*FA4a; 


When. you ſeeme, youknow me. 4 
And for the bulineſſethat concernestheleague,. : |] 
Vrgeit no more; buttleaugitromy are, | ||; 1 tt 
' Bone, Wee thankeyour grace,my good Lord Cardinal, ..;.; |... ! 
And fo with thankfulnelle we take ourleaues. 09 $0U..-.9% 050107 
Wool. _— ſpeed my honorable Lords, 
My heart, I (weare, ſtill keepes _you companys. ' 
Farewdl to both, pray your King cemember 
My ſute betwixt him andthe Emperour, 
Wee ſhall be thankefull; if they thinke on vs. 
Par, Wewill be earneſt in your cauſe my Lord, 
So of your gracewe once more take ourleaues. 
Wool, Againe farewell, Bower conduct them forthy 
Now Gardner, what thinkſtthou of theſetimes, 
Gard, Well, that the leagues confirmd,my gratious Lordz 
Ill, thatI feare the death of good Queene ave, | 
Will cauſe new troubles in our ſtate againe, 
woel, Whythinkſt chouſo2 5.1 
Gard. [1 feare falſe Lathers dodrines ſpread (o farre, 
Leaſt that his highneſſe now vawaried, ' 
Should match amongſt that (e& of Lutheran, 
You ſaw how ſoone his, Maieſtie was wonne, 
Tolcorne the Pope, and Romes religion, 
When Queene Ame Bulk. worethe diadem. : 
Wool. Gardner tis true, ſo was the rumor ſpread: 
But Woolfiewrought ſuch meanes ſhee loſt her head, 
Tuſh fearenot thou whilſt FLowvies life doth Rand, 
Hee ſhall be King, but we will rule the lang, ' 
Boner come hither, you are our truſtie friend : 
See that thetreaſure we hauegathered,  - 
The Copes, the Veltments, and the Challices, 
The (moake pence, and therributary fees, 
That Engliſh chimnies pay the Church of Rome 
Be barreld cloſe within the inner ſeller, ,. ay} fu #] act 
| Weleſend itover ſhoitly to prepare, - 
Our ſwift aduancementto Saint Peters chaire, FT hun 
' Betruſtie, and be ſure of honors ſpeedilie, - S: ; 
Fn King hath promiſed at the, nexteleRion, '-, | |, 
oiner ſhall haue the Biſhopricke of London, OUT 


When you. forms; youktow me, 


Bon. Thumbly thankey6urgrace; 17027 $3503271199 9075 1 bop 
Wool. And Gardner (h beLord6f Winehdfter:- c0rT1 207 n 521 '/ 
Had wee ourhopes, whaciſtnall youndEbethets, 02990 x 


When we haue gotthe Papalldiadem.”* 11 Ewenp 
% d 3434 xs E M | % | 

[4 Enter Brandon, Dudley; Gray, Seymer; Compton." cue ma oo 

Bran, How now Sir Williams C1 pro, Where's the King; © 11 
Cum. His graceis walkingftiche gallery, 5; WITS! 2301 {11 


As {ad and pallionate as erehewas: - 
- Dxd. Twere good your grace wentinto comfort flim. a 
Eran. Not I Lord-Dwaley,by-my\ George Ifweare, 
Valeſſe his Highnelle hieft had fent fortne, | 
I will not put my head-in ſuch hazzard, © 
I Go. Tis anget;and{ his ſplecrie too well. 
: . Tis (trange,:this hutagr hath his 12208 held, ' 
Ro fs the death of goodQueene ane, | 
Thatnone y__ yentureto conterre withhim. 
| = #1$14,3I0..2 75: 4# 195.2 Pa P; 
CT Enter Cardinal, Sommers, and Parch, | 
Dad. Heere comestheCardinall. 
_ on I, and two fooles after hims! his Lori is wel arejded 
i 
Sem, Lets win this Prelate: eo falarethe Kitn Itty + es 
It may perhaps worke his diſgrace with him; oo 
Wool. How now William, what? are you heereto. ' 
wil, 1 my Lord, allthe fooles follow you, Icome to bid my on 
Patch welcome to the Court, and when cotne to'Yorke houſe, hele 
do as much for me, willyeenot Patch? - - 


Pat. Yesc 15 hey, da, teres Toms dey, day.” . , ſoup, 


+ [ 


—ctgitreryÞ 
Kt ing. What C. KmPton, Carew; Call within, 
Bran. Harke,the King cals. - ;' -- poke” 
King.. Mother of ©60 ;HOWUtCWEcn em 4 a © hilt 
Lou, -0200.T 10 2.401” 1K! o 912 335. .4 


A 


, ih Bran. 


When you ſeem, you kngW mer |; 
' Bray, Goin ſir Williams and if you find hisgrace 
Inany wilder temperthen hewas lalt-night,”' - 
| Letys have word,and wee will viſit him...  ; 
Cump. Iwillmy Lord. ; 1 oo oo 35: (4 
#1 Whatis the occaſion, the Kings fo moou'ds. 
Bran His grace hath taken ſuchan jnward greefe, \. 
With'ſad remembrance of the Queene thar's dead: ; 
That much his highneiſe wrongs his ſtate and perſon... .. 
Belides infretand doithe Burkesrebell,- . '.- 
And ſtout Pear/fiethat diſclo['d the plot, 
Was bytheEarle of Ki/dare late put to death, 
And Martin Lather out of Gertnanie;: 
Has writa booke againſt his Majelſtie, 
For taking part with proud Pope Juni, 5 i 5, 
Which beejng {preadby him through Chriſtendome, 
Hath thus jncenſt his Royall Majeltie. 
Wool. Tuſh, I haue newes, my Lord; to falue that ſore, © 
Andmakethe King more feard throughchriſtendome, 
Thenever was his famous 4unceſtors:: / oak ul 
Nor can baſe Znther with his hereſies; - 
Backt by the proudelt germaine Potentate ; 
Heretically blurre King Henries fame : 
For henourthat he:did Pope Julius, 
Who in high favourof his Majeſtie, . . 
Hath ſent Campers with a-Bull trom Rome, 
To adde vato his title this high (tile: 
That hee and his faire poltexitie, | 
Proclaimd defenders of the faith ſhall be : 
For whichintent the holy Cardinalscome, 
As Legats from the Emperiall court of Rome;  - / © 
Gray. T his newes, my Lord,may ſomething eaſe his mind, © © | 
Twere good your grace would goand- viſit him. T9 
Yool. I will, and doubt not but to pleaſe him well, 
Seym. So, I amgladhe's in, andthe King be no better pleaſed 
thea he was at our laſt, parting hele make him repenthim ſaucines. 
Bran. How now old #llieam, howchance you go notto the King 
andcomfort him, j 
711. No bicladie,- my Lord, Twas with him too lately alreadie, 


Cz Ps his 


\ 


When your ſt##mb)youkwow meu? -\ i! | 
his fiſt is too heavie for afooleto ſtand vnder , I went to him laſt 
right, after you had left him, ſetejng him ehafeſvar Chwke, heere 
. tomakehim merrie: and he gaueme ſuch a boxe on the _—_ _ 
ſtroke me-leane through three Chambers, downe foure 
ſtaircs, fellore fuebarrds,into the bottome of theſelicr,and | had 
not welllickard my ſetfe there, I had neverliu'd after-it/ +7 
Bran, Faith wil,/jle giuethe aveluet coate, and choucanſt but 
makehim merrie. 7 £15. 
will, Will yemy Lord, » and levencerinctherboxeontheear 
butiledoit. toil”; YO Kater - +: a 
i <5. "=" Ever Campuan 
Comp. Clearethe —_ ceion the Kingis x—lngy:: 
Gods me, my Lords, what meantthe Cardinal - 
SovnexpeRtedthus totrouble him, - "791 2 Fr 63 4c) 
Gray, Is the King mou'datit. (i n Eine oOfood ut 


9 Emerthe Kingand VVolfe. 


Compt Judge by his countenance,ſeehecomes. | e155 
Bran, Ne not indurethe ſtorme,  - '- --:* \ VI&9 1:22 TOV4 
Daxd. Nor L. - efouarci 4! ord 
Fil. Rurinefoote, your Maiſterwill be feta BY ve ITT 1201 
King. Did Wee notcharge that noneſhould rrouble Vs” G:.. 

Preſumtuous Prieſt, proud prelace as thowarty- TL4% 

How comes it your are grouneſo aucis icy : W 45] : 

Thusto preſumevpon our patience, i olo3 offi 01417 obifer 

And crolſeour Royallthought Girub#and vext, ? 

By all your negligence in our eſtate... | 274 

Of vs and of our countries happinetſe) ; 
Yoo. My gracious Lord. © 1905 lgiiog us! » 5 44 
' King, Faxning beats: ſtandbackezifndn te 

© * Orby mycrowne, jle foote thee tothe _—_ | , 

_ -Wheres Branden, STC) Seymer, Gray," b W172 

Whezeis your counſe!lnow,'O:now yecroochs, - 

And ſtand ike pictures atour preſeneedoore,' | 

Call inourguard, andbearethem totheTower, 

"Mother of God jle hauc the traitors heads, | 

Go, haile themtorhe dlccke, VP>VPoltand vp, 


F Das Bc 
. . þ Py. I pn Can Ae 7 


ne mc n 


Tte make you wars duties to our ſtate, ... vis Vo 11+SHootBage 
Am I acypher, is my light growne ſales cbay _ ntl v4 ih 
Aml nor Harne, = nor | , Me tought ' 


ha, nearea man neegor | 


colin Patch. kay 245.4 
Patch. Ile not come neare. pg has ol 
countenance, . |  MHoOdiogt s 5 dan", tA 
Kin. Wee haue been coo tuntlariiontldyp. - bluos 3x;fur lewd 
And you may dally.yi our Maicilic'; loimm 4:13: nidzoM eel - 
Where are my pages there. ,, 3 906 4 rl5mon!s >cfhortig out L 
Fine Pee V2H eN1 21.349 wo” Dy A 
. My Lord. I 120 | ; 11G (loilg BU 
Ks, Trufle farra, none+ ex Op. 1099: 7140 M1115 9904 
Giue meſomewine, heer's ſtu _ erſides..;.;//; - 511 00599 


Proud Cardinallwhofollowd our; alralys, '-1 Vt. A 
That weethat honor'd OI YC Liatebanicot "x thab a bt nA 
By dedicating bookes at.c{ 'T L 


O09 v2 ft fla) 


Againſt that vpſtart ſe& of hutherans,, "N 
Siould —_ that WT ns be bandedthos oa I ow 
But by my Gearga I{weare, i - reel. Dn 1-4 
Tl e Luther chrough all KY 


PP; 013; i120 mh Veit 
* =». 


Fes pull We ſeven, GeQors on theix, 


2 NISOU Of 

Lhe but; hi As ef 141) 
ae aye foth 2 218d 
SLTitt naw Ice nd 11 
dyith hi orne! 225811 
To burnethe bordersof theEn __ ii 856) 


And which of all your opunſale 


"Epter C 
” limpe: Here's wine, my. hots: T 
Wa. . Drinke, andbe dambd, pn, Clnpron I 


IG lo? = 2 [ ml 
alcri) Hd 99A I 


wich wing... $4079 6 b- 218 70? WY PNTSE. 


i A 
+ 


the diuell mentſt thontocome 1 
rp e,jle make thee amends, 7 4 tetl TE Hi 2 9ri92 
Py holy Had, Lamſacroſtandvext,... Hf 25) = 

knew notwhat I did; and here at "PIE, 


Suchcaretull ſtateſmen do attend vs, ; _— Saco # "yl T ch % 
DS ON Tan C 3 * 


S was iS 2 fg, om n I Hl - L o gs oo 5 a : 4 wh p - 
, M5046 @ m - 4 g * . = Fi p 
_ =. \ 
\ -s 
« - L d 

u*% » 1 4c Ay k 
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Andlookes ſo wiſely to var Common weale, 47 fn 
That we haue ill May-daies,/ andriots made: WOITS 14981 we, 
ye Petrie ſtate - 3 


Forlawleſle 
| ' 4 " fake: 23:4 w 
Bo | 5 ctiecourts, © 
Tohe eareour hjects ſutes Geermine : 
 FHothe, but alt of: Is IIFD JON; Die » 
24 Vs b49253 = 
May make a Packhorle © of King How Hem? — 29 Wears . 


Well, what would ye ſay? 
- Wool. Nothing that might#leal- Fob Frlellity * (1... OY NA 
I haue a meſſage trom the Pope cs you, --**? ©* 423% 9121v0 
King. Then keepe it ſtill, wee wilthot hearcit yets . 
Getallof you awayzavoid our preſence, ELL . 
Wee cannot yet comiifatiiFeul P | dra IF - 4A 
Reach me a chaire, ©Þ111911303 £712 6 ST: 3000 off + 
Bran, Now Wil, ore/eitiikethe' Hg but FReN: 74 
And with.thy mirthfull toyes allay his ſpleene, | 
That we his counſel, may confetrewit Exec | 
And by my Honor, jle reward thee well; '- 3993 106010 wy 5 lis . 
Too him got, will ? ep 5 4 Home 


EE 


; wral Seth Y C 
oxings- = HH on $3 
me; bee Tire tha he ardiiials 


! 
COLL! » G1 =; 'OG f s Hl 


but go, my Lord, ſtand aſi 
ſin Patchand I alone, ang he 
thatscertaine : Btitand the w: 
foole ſhall pay fort. eouk 

Bran. Ve your beſt $KAL good Wilt ani, jle'notbe [rene z valetſc 
I ſcehim ſmile. 

Will. Where art thou cofitt; als ——_—_ he's crep vnder the 
. table, vpcolin, feare nothing, the ſtones pail; k wartnt thee. 


wal; 


rry 
4 


Patch;"Js'the King pong @ fri?! CIC | 
Will. Nozn0, yenderhe lits," wearcall fribhds now, thi Lords are 


gone to dinner, and thou an#T revif} Wkije At the Kipgseable, © * 
Patch, Not birlady, 1 woulGnotWaite vppon fiich'a' ford, for 
all the liv.ings in the Land, I ens hee wohld hane ckildh hy Load 
Cardi nall, Be looktfo ___ 
_ ICS Will. 


When gow fn, lpm 


' Will, Foc, he did but jeſt with his be; "7 
Reaper, | 


gogkandhe tevengdalt pales, andjleightan 
chou'ltdoit. 00G 
Patch. O brape;6.braue, giue me iecaligeatdilat what ſgeretis. 


*4, He ſtand behind the poli here and:;thay ſhalt gorafottly 
ſtealing behind him, ashe its reading yonder,and when they carnblt 
Sloſeto himpery: bohyand welaeauentiido:Hadeliciinidrhere 
to relt him. vgiq o 6; mm 06100 bas. aninu:. bg Net ven 

Patch. But will heegot heangty? 5. 

Will, No, noyfor:then' Hlethes mylleife, adatier. ur on _ tis 
helelafe and beas merrygs 8:1Ma8-Pitn and; Mhow/t bean matemad 
_ byjt, forall the;bouſe Gajbeobundhuggetheeinhicarmesodd dan 

dle thee vp and downe with hand and toot an thou' wert a Manat, 

Patch : Ofine, come coſen, giue merhe point farlt, and je rore 
loud thatile inake him belecue that thedivelscome..., j 

ill. So doe and -feare nothipg ::f0r-an thoywers, the diell hin» 
ſells, heleconiuretheek warrant theesl would not haveifucha tan- - 
iuring for twenty Crownes-: but whepheehas made ways le make 
him merry enough : I doubt it not; 1olonow Tn. 7 uy 
Coxccombe; ” 


* Patch. Boe. 1; vu $5 cue tn go heal 0's 
King. Mother of God how. Jeng ew" AMV 
Patch, Boe. , $2360, 3 o0%G7) Tigtl 
.King. Outaſle and mnddoerng arts, [en AA. VEXA 


For thus jleſpurne thee vppeand downe the houſe... 
Fatch, Helpe callen, helpe. - je, Whey FT 
il, No cofſen,now he's conjuring, I dareiigg Dme necre. Jailah.. 
King. Whoſet this nagitall. heereto trouble MEE® Ed. 
Enter Comp. Wh * that ſands laffing ther: -the fools *2,.- 
Wheres Compton, Mother a God Thaue ſound hisdrife, tizthe crat- 
tieſt old villaine in:Chriltendome, marke good Sir Williamzbecault ._ 
the foole dur{t not come neere himlelfe,(ecjng our anger , ſent this: 
lilly Aiſe, that wee might wreake our Rayall ſpleeneon hit; whileſt 
hee ſtands laffing tobehold the jeſt; bith bleiſed Lady. ( Compton ): 
jkenotleaue the foole, t9 gainea million, he- 'contenteme _ d: come 
hether will, 
-, Will, Tleknow whethet yee hauedone duodking firſts: _ caſon 
ed Patch chlogke pirtifully, ye had beſt be friends with vs Icah tell TR 


_— " mai, gookiow wes” 
| | Jneleſikee yerare? youtTdnalel 2TH 319; NIC Pibs SS -- 
ft { Aliz/poorepachghtll fires at otro 


pol Law colin, tdnof Lay: heFemakemuch oriye, 57: 
\Pttechol coſiybuthas made w_ a Caging WT: head I cannotlee 
Yee bam, {i2cls by 15 >! nj: :} 
212 wpdt>3 Aled de artyoas head fa «ſinging yourfecte | 
_ fall a dauncing, and ſoſaue chargestefthe piper, 
King. VVill Summers, prethee tell fie why didit thou fend him 7, 

o:F/Vll, Becauſe lehive him hauethe belt fruices of thy furie, I 
—_— thematterRtood with thenext thatdiſtrub'd thee, there- 
fore _—_— rerevard PILE biarelty paler hots I —=— _ 


1 King, "But wherefoie cane! ye. 
E YFill, To make'theeleaue thy mcllintholly, and rurnemerry | 
man againe,'thou haſt made wiche Cour inſuch a pirtifull caſe. as 
cs, the Lords has attended here thys fouredaics, andnone dares 
— thou artready to choppeoff their heads fort and 
what a fretting ficie thou contidueſt ins and euerie one 
rare two'ld kill thee if thou Jeep it, puld cene vp at, mr and 
vowd to looſe my head, but jle make thee leaue it, 
King. Well YVilbar,l am beholit tO'ye, - fo TS 
Ye ſhall havea new Coateand a cap for this. . | \ 
VVill, Nay then, I ſhall haue two newcoates and cappes z «for 
| Charles Brandon promiled me one befoteto performethis © 


. King, He ſhall keepe hisword will, gocall himin, 
» Call gn ; emour ſpleengis calmbd : 
Mothera G { giue way:towrath, © 
: t bjoodwithanger chus : 


» And vieſome mirth 1 ſeeto comfortvs. . | 
Draw neere vs Lords, Charles Brandon liſt to me: 4 
Will Summers here muſt haue a coate of you, - 
Bile Parchhasearned it deareſtwheres the Todle |: 
« FH.” Hees enhe creeping as neere the doore as hee cany | 
Heele faine begon 1 ſee, andhee could get out, cf 
Wouldeſt thou not coſin? 
- Patch, Yescalin peak 1 Ild _ bs wiking I am afraid lam not 


AS dg be. 
Tal | 


- 
' 


Whengeu ſaathes yontuovomed\\7i 
wil, Come, jle helpe thee out thengdoſi thou hearenyLondCac- 
dinall, your fooleis ina pittifulltaking,-heeſmels terriblie. 1” ,\.7H4 - 
Fool, You are too crattiefgr him Wiliany 1 
King. Sois heFPoolſey credit me, | -Y 
#1, 1 thinke ſo my Lord aslong as Yillliues, the Cardinals 
foole mult giueway to the Kings fools. ;- 1 td 
King. Well ir be quiet, and my reuerend Lords, 
T thanke you for your patjentſuffering, me 
Wee were diſturbed in our thoughts wefveares.; tit 
Wee now jntreat you ſpeake, and we w.llhearey. - . .. 
7/00, Then may it plealg yourſacred Majeſkie,. 
Campers Legate to his holinelle, '  - | Hob) 
Attends with letters fromthe Courtof Rome. _ | 
King, Let him draw ncere, weele giue himaudience . -. . . 
Dwadley, and Gray, Attend the Cardinglh: _ | 
And bring Champers to our preenerheſe: Sorel © fhits | 
Dud, Gray, Weegomy Lord, " © 


CT Emer Lards and Legats, 


, 'S % 
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King. Brandon and Tony place yourklues by vg 

To hearethis Meſſage from his holinetle, 4 | 

Youreverent Princespillras of the Churchs 

Legars Apoltolike, how fares the Pope,” 1-281 \'{ 
Campeus, In health great King, and from his :dacredlipss ©. -- 

I bring a bleſſing Apoſltolicall. Go ed ih nn tet 


To Engliſh Henry and his SubieQts all: © '+  - | «cr 1: 
And more to manifeſt his louetothee, nw tt 
Theprop and pillarof the Churches peaces ., $5 -1- + ES 
And gratifie thy loue made plainetohimy 7 (ay 

| Inlearned bookes gainſt Lwtherchereliey | 2 OY 


He ſends methus to greet thy Maieſtie:” .. 
With fitte andtitles of high dignitie, | ; "(39 4 
Command the Heralds and the Trumpets forth, Mide-. 
Sem. Gentlemendiſpatchandcall themins oh 
Will. Lord bleiſe vs, whats hereto doe now. 
Campe. Receive this Bull ſenttrom his holinelle, 
For confirmation of his dignitie'. /- 


To 


" Whk you m ferry yore; 


ee,in$eothy faire poſteritie,. | ; 
"Will, Tiswell the Kings'is a widdower, and ye had por forth y your 
Bull with bis hornes forward, jde liaue mard you mel age, 0 can tel 


? hte. "Peaceil.. Heriddeartend hith: . rica; | 
Campe. Trumpets prepare-whillt we atowd: pronounce 
This ſacred meſſage fromhis holineile, + 
And in his reverent name I heere roclaime 
Henrie the Eight by the graceof Gods 
Kingof England, Franceand Ireland. - 
And to this title, from the Pope we $967 5 
Defender of the faith in Peaceto liue: - 
Wool. Sound Trumpets, and'God fauethe King: - 
King. Wee thanke his holinelſe for this Princely four 
Receiving ie with thanksand reyeretice : *'” 
Inwhich whilſt we hauelife;his Graceſhall lee,” 
Our ſword defender of the faith ſhall ze. 
oe one of you ſalute the Maior ot London, 
Bid him with Herralds and 'with Frumpets found , 
Proclaime our titles throu h his goverument, , 
- Goe Gray, lee itdone, arte hittteHlowes : \ 
Graz. I goemy Lord, Trumpets follow me. 
: | Exit. + 
King. Whatmore Lord Legatedoth his holine(ſewift, 
Campe,:ThatHawi joyning with the Chriſtian gh. 
Of Franceand Spaine, Denmarke, Eng 
That ſend an Agmie to allaile by Dinſet 


As is holineſſe thinks ba for thej et | Og 

Wl 1 thouhge ſo, I knewtwooldbea-monny matter, when als 

_— now thartdefender of the Faith; the Popevil haue thee defend 
every thing: himſelfe and all. | 
Kg. Take hence the foole, '' th 

\- #4, Il, whencaa yetell? doſt thon thinke © any 64 Lords will 

x foole, none here, Þ warranitz except the Cardinals. ' | 
King. Whata knavilh footes:this, L Dtds you muſt beare with 
Is comehether #ih, what laiſt thou to this new title given Vs W 


When yau ſee Mey Jon hue mer. ! 7 


che Pope, ſpeake, iſt notrare? .;,.,2-j bns <bignmoy volarat un Y 
. . Y , , 
Will Iknow not how rare tis, burI know howdeereewillbee, 


I perceiue twill colt thee twelug 
Cardinalls coſt in comm 


reid Leg ond 0304 219713 ge OWE 21G 
King, All hats noching.herieaf Defandexofche Fatkisgyonth 


aypi$ I6ndt; -;.;.o 19216-771 
Will. No by my troth, Job heare gld Hayve;: 000 Jurecherue 
(e) 


penny. L113 ag! - iN $30 941 5H55 57 ITE Ci. 
King. Goe too ſirra, meddle-nax.you with thePopesmatters.::.. 


King. 1 and chou wilt #4 hee ſhall beDefender of the faith too, 


one day, AR Os Neth 

Fill. No, and he and I can defend our {elues, wee care not, forwe 
areſure thefaith can, ET: Exit, 

King. Lord Legarte, ſo we reverence Rome and you, 
As nothing youdemaund, ſhall be denied: - + 


The Turke will weexpell from Chriſtendome, __ 

Sending ſtout ſouldiersto his holineſle, 

And money to relieue diltreiled Rhoades ; 

Soif you pleaſe, paſſeintobanquetting, --- + - fguTD 

Goe Lordsattend them, ZBrandanand Conpron ſtay,  .. 1A 

Weehaue ſome bulinelſe to conferreyppon;- 1+ 44jtt tf 2h ode 
' Cam, Weetake ourleaue, : . ITT: 
King, Molt heartie welcome to myreverent Lords, ;:; 154 

So, now to our bulinelle, Brandon lay, f br MORT =; 

Heace ye no tidings from our Siſter fare. |.;; 1 11t 6 19h 256 

Since her arriyallin the Realme of Fraxce?:. 4 ne 5411299 
| Bran, Thus much we heard my Lordzat Cales met her. i! +111 


The youthfull Doþphin, and the Peeresof France: | oo 
And brauely brought herto the King at Tomersy 43/1 


Where he both marrigd her, ard cxownd her Queene. | 141i {2 fr 
 Kwug, Tis well, but Brenemang Comptonliſttoine, 9 
| « | >) 


nga nyt 


1] muſt Joploy your aide and ecrecie, © SY 

This: in fottiedi ſhape,” 
Forth iake, antes wb th rentzs; WI JIE TIOON #4 168 Tu 
Paiſethrou h their watches, and obſeruethecare, - 
diligencetokeepe ourpeace;2' - | 
They lay night-walkers, bones alle the ſtreets, © ret 
Committingcheft, andhatedſacrilege:”» 7 | 
And flightly-paſſe vnſtaied; orvnpuniſhed, 
Goe Compton; goe, andget-me ſome mY 
This night weele {ee our Cities gouerment : 
Brendon doyoy attend at Bijnarde-Caftle, 

omptoy ſhall __ ae Wm ng withme, 

Our ordeanlb ſhall conduqtvs FRY 
Butif wee catch aknoektoquit'our paine, 
Wee pouie VP tran vs home ie againe, 


(of -, is 
«+ I - 3 


Edt, | « 
Enter the  Conitbs add Watch: Prichal the * 
Cobler boring one b earing a” | 
Lant-borne. | 


|  Conflable, Come neighbours, we havexfraightcominamnd, 
Our watches be {euerely lookt into: | 
Much theft and murder was committed lately, 
Thereare two ſtrangers, Marchants of the Stilhard 
Cruelly ſlaine, found floating on the Temmes s 
And greatly are the Stewethadin fuſpedt, 
As places fitting for no better vie, 
Thereforebecarefull, andexamiae all, | 
Perhaps wemay attach the murderer, © 
i Watch, Nay Tafſure yee Maiſter Conſtable, thoſe ſtew-houles 
are places of much ſlaughterand refemption,and many cruelldeeds 
of equitie and wickednelfe 4re- committed there, for diuers good 
men looſe both their money and their copmpuibrnen by them » 1ab- 
iure yeez how ſay you neighbour Prichal 
© (6. Neighbour Capcaſe, - know you're aman of courage , and 
for the merrie Cobler 'of Zimeſfreere, tho I (it as lowe as Saint 
_— I can looke as high as Paley. : ; Thavein wy dayes _ 


When you ſeeme; youknowme.. 
tothe ſtewes as well as my neighbours ,. butif the mad wenches fall: 
to murdering once, andcaſt nieninto the Thames, I haue donewith: 
them, ther's no dealing , if they carry fire in one hand, and waterith 
tother. TR 7 ou 
Conſtable, Well maiſters wee are now plac'{t about. OO 
£ 11253 « _ _ (bukne\ 7 

And Iknow ye all ſufficientin the knowledgeof it, = 
I need not to repeate your charge againe :. 
Good neighbours, vie your greate(t care Lpray. 
And if vnrulely perſons trouble yee, | 
Call and jk come: fo (yrs goodnight. | 

ED Exit Conſtablt, 


1 Watch, Godyegodnight and twentie ſir, I warrant yee, yee need 
not reconcile to our charge, vor ſome envs has diſcharged the place 
this forty yeare Iam ſure. Neighbours whatthinke you beſt to bee 
done? 941 | 

(+6. Every man aecording to his calling neighbour, if the ene-: 
mie come, heere lies my towneof Garriſon, Lſcton him as Ifetona: 

atch, if hee tread on this ſide, Lvnderlay him on this ſide, or prick. 
Fm through both ſides, Iyerke him; and tricke him, pare. him and./ 
peece him, then hang himvp beth heeles till Sunday. | \ 

1 Wat, How ſay yee, by my faith neighbour Prichallyee ſpeake. 
to thepurpoſe, for indeed neighbours, every ſenſible watch-man is . 
to ſecke the belt reformagiomto his owne deſtruction. 

2 Wat, Butwhat thinke yee neighbours, if every man takea nap, 
now, eth fore handeth night, and goe to bed afterward. 

Cob, Thatwere not amille neither, but and youle take but every. 
man his pot firſt, youle ſleepe like the man eth Moone yfaith., , 

2 Doe yeethinke neighbour, there is a man eth Moone? 

z Wat. Tatlureyee inaclecre day, I haue ſeente at midnight. 

2 Wat, Of whatoccupation is hetrow?. 

. Cob. Somethinkes he's a ſhepheard, becauſe onsdog, ſome faies. 
he's a Baker going to heate his Oven with a bauen ats backe, but the: 
laine truthis, I'thinke he was acobler, for yeeknow what the ſong 
ayes, Iſce a maneth Moone, fie man, fie, Iſegaman eth. Moone. 
clowting S. Peters ſhoone, & ſo by this reaſdn, he ſhould beacobler.. - 

1 #at, By my fekings he ſaith true, alas, alas, goodwan m—_ 

D 3, £2. 


When you lan youknow mes.) bk. 
hath eyengivenvp the goſt already , tisan honeſt quiet ſoule I ware ; 


rantyee; 
: Cob;-It behoues vs all tobelſo, howdo yee neighbour Dormonſe 2. 
|. Dor, Godlpeed yee, godfpeed yee, nay and ye goe a gods-name, | 
Thave nothingrolaytoyee, ' - 
2: Lawe yec, his mindsons buſineſle, though he be nereſo ſlepie. 
Cob, Comelets all joynewith himand ſteale a naps cuery-man my 
mailters to his ſeverall (tall. 
2 Agreed, Godnight good neighbours. | | 
Cob. Nay, lets take nolecaue, jle but winke a while , and hs you 
aine. 
0 CF Enter K gn Compton, wich bit 07 hi fads 


King. Come ſir William, 
Weemay.now ſtand vpon our guard you fee, . 
The watch has given vs leaue to Arme'our ſelues,: : : 
They feare no daunger, forthey _ ſecure: 
Goe carrie thole bils wee tooke to Baynards (aſtley 
And bid (barles Brandon to dilquile hi —_— | 
And meet me preſently at Grace Charch corner, 
Wee will attempt to paile through allthe watches, 
And (ol tak't twill bean calietaske, * / 
Therefore make haſt. 
: Camp. I will my Liege. 
King Thewatch-word if I chancetofindto yee, 
| IsthegreatStagge of Baydom,ſo my name ſhall bee. * 
Comp. Inoupgh, weele thinke on it. Exit, 
King. 'So, now weele forward, ſoft yonder Slight, 
T and a watch, and all aſleepe burlady : 
| Theſeare good peaceable Subiets, her'snone 
Beckens fo any,all may palle in Peace: -Ho lircha, 
Cob, Stand, who goes there? - | 
King A goodfellow, Stands a hainous word m_ Kings Riahs, 
you haue beeneat Noddic, I (ee. 
. (#6. 1, andthe firſt card comes to my hand's a knaue, 
. King, [am a Coatecard jndeed. 4, Þ 
- Cob; Then thou muſt needes be a knaue, "M thou atrneihll 
-_y nor Queene, Pa am _ But whether my thou? '. 


\ 


Kine, 


When. you ſee me, you know me.Þ. . 

King. About alittle buſinetle that I have in hand... -- 

Cob Then good night, prethee trouble mee no longer. 

King. Why this is ealie enough, her's pallage at pealuivey = 
Whart wretch ſo wicked, would not giue fairewopds; :  . 
After the fouleſt fat of Villanje? 7 rio5it tat Nt 
That may eſcape vnſeene {ocalily,' 
Or what ſhould let him that isſo reſolu'd ' 
To murder, rapine, theft, or lacriledge ? 
I ſce the Citie are rhe ſleepie heads, 101 
T odo it, and palle thus examined.” . 3:36 hrs 11.3 5 
Fond heedele(lemen, what bootes it for a King, Hs 
Totoyle himſclfe in his high ſtate affaires, 
Toſummon Parliaments, and call together 
The wiſeſt heads of all his Prouinces ; 
Making ſtatutes for his Subiects peace. 
T hat thus negleRing them, theirwoes: jacreaſe. 
Well weele further on , ſoft heere comes ane; : 
lie Ray and (ce, how he eſcapes the watch. 


4 ; - # 


CT Emer BlackeWill. 


Black Val. $0, now I am got within the Cittie, Iam as ſafe asin 
a SanQuarie-: it isa_ hard world, when Black Y/ilt for aventure of 
. FGiuepound, mult commit ſuch pettie robberies at Ji/e-end, but the 
plaine truth is the, Stewes from whence I had my quartaridge is now 
grownetoo hote for me : ther's ſome ſuſpetion of amurther lately 
done vpporitwo: Marchants of the Stilliard, which indeed'as farre 
as ſome fue or lixe ſtabs comes too, I confeilſeT had a hand in. Bue 
mumbudget, all the Dogges in the townemuſlt not barkeatit.. 'Þ 
muſt withdraw a white tilt the heate beore , remooue my lodging, « 
andliue ypondarke nights and miſtie Mornings. Now letme thett 
_ ſee; theſtrongeſt watch in Londenintercept my pallage. ©. 
King, Such a fellow would I faine meet withall : + - ET, 
Well overtaken (ir. 
BlackWill.: Sblood come before meſir: 9g 
Whata Diucll art thou? | 
©. King. Amanat leaſt. 
Blick, Aad art thou valiant. 


When you ſee me, you know Mes: | 
| King, Icarryafivord and Buckler yeo ſee, + 
Black Afvord and a buckler, and know notmee, © 
Not Blackg#iult ': SO eg $55 7 49 vil 
King, No trultmee.. | 


Blacke Will. Slave, then thou artneither Teaueller, nor Purſe-ta: 


. ker : for tell thee, Blacke Will is knowneand feared through theſe- 


venteeneProuinces: ther's not alword & buckler man in Zng/and nor” 


Emrope; but has had ataſt of my man-hood. I amtole-freein all Ci _ 


ties and the Subburbs about them: this is my Sconce, tay Caltle, my 

+ theproudelt. FE | | | 
King. O' yes, ſomeof his guard. | 'Caak Pete) 

Blacks Willi: Let his guard eats beefeand be thankefull, giue mee a 


man will couer himſeltewith his buckler, and not booge apd the di- 


vel come, 235 | 

King, Methinksthouwertbetterliue at Court as I doe, + 

King Harry, loues a man, I can tell yees iO, | 
Blacke Will. Would thou and all the men hee keepes were hangd, 

and yeloue not himthen  butI will cot change my reuenues for all 


| _ his guards wages. 


_ King. Haft thouſuch ſtore of living? 
' Blacke #4, Art thou a good fellow ? 
May Itpeake freely, and wilt not tell che King ont? 
 - King. Keepethineownecounſehl, and feare not, | 
| oy of my faith the King ſhall know no more-for me thet1thou telft 
- Will. AndItell himanychinglet him hang me t bur for thy felfe, 


Ithinkeif a fat purſe come ith way, thou would(t not refuſe it; Fher- 


Cittadcll, and butKing Harry , God bletſt his Maieſtic, I:feare nor- 


. fore leauethe Court and tharke withme, Itell thee, -I am-chiefe- 


commaunder of allthe Stewes, ther's not a whoore ſhifts a ſinocke, 


but by my priuiledge, nor opens her- ſhop before T hane ry weekly 
tribute : Andtoatlure thee my valour carries credite with'it,doe but 
walke with mee through the ſtreetes of London, andiet meeſee the 


proudeſt watch diſtrube vs. | 
King. Iſhall be glad of your condud (ir. 
Black Follow me then, and jletell thee more, 
2 Wat. Stand, who gocs there ? | 
lack, A. good fellow; comeclole, regardthem not; 


of 
$ 


2 Watch, | 


When you ſeem; youknow me_. 
2 UUatch, How ſhallweeknowtheeto been your allah 
Blacks Will. My names;3lacke Wl; : 

EE, Oh, God giue yce goodnightgood: Maiſter Blacks at: 


"A God boye ſir, God boye, : Tf 35079 Til (LV Tv 

I amglad weareſſo well rid on him, fe 142 OOIG 2. 
#1, Lawir, you ſec heres egreſſcenough, 
Now follow-me, and you ſhall ſee weele have regreſle Cbacke 

1 Watch, Hoe comes there? 

Cob. Comeatforethe Conſtable. - & " 

71, What haueyeforgotmeſoſoone? tis, + 

2 Y/atch. O, tis Maiſter Blacks Fila. 
God bleſle yelir, God blelle ye. 

Black, How lik(t thou now? 

King. Faith excellent : but prethe tell me, doeſt cli face 
the world with thy manhood, that thus they. feare thee, orart 
thou truly valiant? - 

Blacke #ill, Stoote, doeſt thou doube of my man-huood, 
Nay then defend yourſelfe, jle gine you atryall preſendy; be- 
take yee to your tooles (ir, jleceach ye toltand vponInterge- 
tories, 

King. Iam for ye, ther's neere a mantheRingkeepes ſhall 
refuſe ye ; but tell mee, wilt thou keepe che Kings Ate for 
fighting. 

ww As ye plexſe fir, yet becauſe thwart his ciian; Wo ob: 
ſerueit, andneither. chrult nor {trike beneath theknee; ” 

King. I am.pleafd, hi ou (ir, -- - They fob. 

1 YYatch. Helpeneigh » O take yee to your hoodia 
Billes, call vp the Conltable, heresa peece of chance-meddle 
ready to be committed : ſet on good-man Sprichal. 

(eb. He ferke thenia bbth lides; Iye elol&'tneig oat Dory 


. moyſe, keepe the kings peacezIT char Shel onflable, 
"7 perry; whey af Y R's \' 
. Gon. Keepethe peaceoritrike hendomny &E '2 


Black,. at amhurthold Day.” : 1099 5 019, 

2 YVatch. Letthem notpatſencighbours, hol 
drawnevpon one of the Kings Officers. 
Con. Take away their pant and fince you areſo bot 


T 
i 


| 1 hen gourfeeme;.youknow me. 
Ne ſ&youwherc you ſhall be cool enough. ' 
Black, VVill, Sownes.the Moones a wayning harlot, with 
the:gliafe of her light 1Jot his point, and miſtooke my ward, 
> had necrebrocht wy blood cle, | 
Cor. Pray lirwhat are you + -/ | 
. King, 1amthe Kings man ſir, and of his- guard. 
- Con., More ſhanie you ſhould ſo much forget your (elfe,, 
Fox as 1 takte; tis parcell of your oath;. 
As well to keepe his peace, as guard his perſon :--' + _ 
Andifa Conſtable benot preſentby, - 
Youmay as w6ll as he, his place ſupply : 
And ſeejng yeeſonegle@ your yas and dutie; - 
Goe bare them to the Counter preſently, 
There ſhall yeeanſwere for theſe miſdemeanors. - 
. 2 Has.broake my head fir, and furthermore it bleeds, 

Cor. Away-with thein both, they ſhall pay thee well ere they 
come forth I warrant thee. 

#41]. I beleech yeeſir. | 

Kine, Neverintreatman,weeſhall haue baile I doubt ienor, 
But Naiter Conſtable, Thope youle do methis fauour, to ler 
one of your watchmen goe of an errand for me, if I pay-him 
' Gox, With all my heart fir, heres one ſhall goe,. 

King. Hold thee good fellow, heres an Angeltforthee , goe 
thy way to Baynards (aſtlr,and askefor one Brandon, he lerucs 
the Duke of Syfolke, and tell hinrhis bedfellow, or the great 
ſtaggeof Zayden, this nightis clapteth' Counter, and bid him- 
come ſpeake with me. Come Cogſablc l:ts gocy firrcha make 


lbb>a Jos. | Extte | 
3 . Cob, Twarrantyou firs andthis bealh jdchave doneit for 
FO ar : well, I muſt ire for one. Brardoy, and tell 
him the great [tag of Baydon is eth Counter , burlady I doubt 
they be both craftic knaues, and. this-is ſome watch-word be- 
tweene them : beth maſleI doubt:heenere came wellby his 
money» hees ſo liberal welljleforward., 1 tf 


w 


Emer 


p 4 
__ 


When you ſeeme, youknol mes | 
& Enter Brandenjand Corngran. ; 


Bran. Sir liam, are you lureit was at Gract-Chitch | 
His Majeltie appointed wee ſhould meete him2: -; 6 
Wee haue bcenthereand miſt him, what thinke yelyr? © 25011 

Comp, Gogd faith1 know not. | 
His Highnelle is roo venterous bold, myLords | 
| Tknow.hewill forlake himſelfeinhis, | 35" 
Oppoſi og Gill again aworld of oddes, ---';+ ;; 1: 3 

Bran. Good faith tis true : but foft here comes ons 
= How now good-fellow, whether goeltchou2 

{06. It lyes in my authoritie fir, 

Toaske you that queſtion. - | te 
For I amone of the Kings watch, I can tell YEs: ©: Me: 35 

Con Thea perhaps thoucanſt tell vs ſome tidings: -. 

Didſt thou ——_—_ good lultierallbigge ſet man, paiſe ©. 
through your watch tonight? 

Cob. Yes ſir, therewas ſucha man came toourwatch to 
night, but none that palt through, for he behaued himſdlte ſog 
that hewas layd hold on quickly,and now heis forth. comming 
{a the Counter, 

Bran, Andayhether art thou going;? 

Cob. Faith fir, has giuenmean Angel;to doan errand for 
him at Baynards Caitle, to-qne Branden that ſeryes:the Duke 
of Suffalke : he ſayes he is his Bed-fellow ,'and I myſt pos 
the great ſtaggeof Baydor, is ethCounter. 

Zran, If thine errand bee t0 Bra»don, 1 nn Ias 
bour, for I am the maiithou look'ſt for, we haue beeneſeeking 
' himalmoſt allthis night: hald theetheres, 4 Angeliar | _ 
newes, jle baile him I warcanc thee nc 11. eovs! 


"Bands, wboA 
Cob, Tthanke youſirz hut hees not lo ſoone bayld, a5 OR 
thinke for, ther's two of the Kings watch-hasthere heads broke; 
and that mult be anſwered for, but alls won tomee. John 
ſhuffdl asthey will, the Angels has flowne about to night, and 
. rwo guls arelight into my hands, andthelejle keepe, lethim 
get out as hecan, Bout, 
| E3 - Emer 


When'you ſes mz; youkny Wines. 
Enter the King in Priſon: 
King. Hoc, Porter, whoſewithoutthere 2 


Porter. Whatsthe mattertiow? will yee not/goeto;bed to: 
night? : A TJ IAL4d STULEL $3277 373 
oe No truſt me; twill-bemorning preſently, . 
And1 have hopel ſhall-be-bailde ere then : | 
I prethe.if thou.canſt, cnereate ſome of the priſoners to keepe 
me companie a paire of hoares, or {o/; and Weele ſpend'thenr 
ethe route of healehies; and all ſhall be ty coſt, -- -- ' + 
Say, wilt thou:plealure me 2 ' '- ea 
Port... If thatwill pleaſure ye ir, ye ſhall not want for com- 
pany, heres jnow that can tendit, they haue hunger and eaſe 
enough at alltimes.--# --* | 
King: Thereda couple of Gentlemen inthe nextroome, I 
= ktthemcoms in,.and ther's art Harrie Soveraigne for 
ce. | 
Port, Tthanke you ſir, Lamas much beholding to you, as. 
w King Harry forie kk ae es ; 


King. I, Taflure thee thou arts. 7 
Well M. Conſtable, yow-haue made the Counter:-- 
This nights the Royall Courrof Englmnds King :. 
And by my<crownelfweare; would not for _ 
The Officers in Citties; nowT fees 
Arclike ar Orchard (ct with ſeutrall Trees, 
Where onemuſt cheriſh ores rebuke the other:- 
And inthigwretched Counters T'iperceine, 
Money: playes faſt and looſ&;purthaces favour. 
And —_ nought but nulerie, 
A pooreGenttanen hath made eomplaintto me,, 
* lamvnddne(quoth hee and keptin prifon, 
Foront of youtfellbwes' tharſerues the King, 
Beejnp bound for him ,;and be necleAing me, 
Hath'broughttnee'to this woeand miſctie;. £ 
Another Citizen there. is, complaines 


- 


Me? 


IVhen you ſee me,: you know me, 
Of one bclongingto: the Cardinal, © 
Thatih his Maiſters name hathtaken vp- ..- 7 Lrowl 
Commodities, valued ata thouſand potind | . [-c44 
Thepayment beejng deferd hath cauſ'd himbreake, - :;; 
And ſo is quite vndone. Thus Kitigs and Loris Ice, : 
Are oftabuſge by ſeruants treacheris,.:! -: 1 ca 

But whiſt awhile, -heere comes my fellow Priſoners. 


Enter phe Priſoners... + 


r'Priſs, Wheres this Bullie ng this lad of life; thatwill 
ſcowrethe Counterwithrightrenithtonight? Oh Sir you arci 
welcome.. 5TEOURLS TE Picug uot cual Eg nk 2 

King. Lthanke ye ſir, nay weele bee as yu as our word, I 
allure yee. Heere Porter, ther's money, fetch wine Iprethe : 
Geatlemen-you cannot bee mmerry:inthis melancholy place y 
but heres a Lad has/his heart as liglitas his Pucſe./-Sirraz thow 
art ſome mad (laue Ithinke, a reguler companion : won that: 
 viestowalkeanights; of ſo... Artthon not? OE 

z. Pri, Harkeethen care, thart.agood fellow. :. 


{| Xing, Iamiightborne Talfurethee,' 
 _ 1 Pri. King Harris loues aman, and thous woman.;:”- 
Shall I teach thee -ſome-wit?.. | | 


And tell theewhy I met thee heere? 
Lwent and ſet my limbetwigs,. and Frhinke 
I got ſome hundred pound 242 - 
By a crooked meaſure at Coome:iParka:. 
And now ſeejng there was watch yd, 
And much fearch for ſuſpicious perſons: 
I got won as honelt as.my ſelfeto:arreft me;; 
By a contrary/ hame, andlay meeth;countery, : 
And hecre Iknowthayle nere ſeckeme ,. L636 5. 
And ſowhenthe heats ore, I' am atlibertie,, 
And meane to ſpend my crownes huſtilie :. 
How likft thou this my Bullie?. 
King. An excdllenepollicie.: Hh#L. 227 03 9s, {16s 
_ 1. Pri, But mum no words :.v{citfor:your :ſelfe; or ſ6>- 
 Kyny. Ohlyr, feareitnot, bemerry Gentlemen: Is:notthis: 
F | E 3; | wine: 


be 


When you ſee'me; you now me._s. 
wine come yet? Gods me, forgercurchictegueſt, wheres my 
{word and buckler-man & wheres. Black Y/Hd? how nouwi man, 
melancholy 2 let notalittlewipemakevs enemies, dap hands, 
and be friends. ”e | 

11; (hands. 


Wilk.- My bloods vp ſtil... - | 
King, Whentis at highelttwill fall againe, / cotne haudes , 
BlackWill, Ke ſhake hahds with thee, becaule thou carrieſt-a 

[Sword and Buckler, yet thart not right Cauelere, thou knowlſt 

not how tovſe them, thate a heauie arme, 

Kay. I a good [mart ſtroke, 
.. FH, Thou cutit' mythead indeed, but twas no play ,"thou 
haye(t open enough, I could haue entred at my-plecaſure. 
King. Nay I haue ſtout guard Iaflureyee. | 
: Wil, Childifrtoamanot valour , whenthou ſhouldſt have 
bornethy Buckler heere,thou lcelt it fall tothy knee ,, thou:ga- 
velt.mee Sy but twas meere.chance::.buthad wee not been 
parted, I had caught yee-a little Schoole playT warrant yee.. 

Bray, What hoe, porter :- who keepes.the gates there? 

Port. Whaknbcksfofalt? to 
Emer Brawdon and;Compton haſtily. * | + 

Comp.” Stand byfirrah. - | 99.1 T ied 

Port. Keepe backe Iifay, whither will ye preſſe amonglt the 
priſoners. | 99 t2of0 291 
' Bran. Sirrah to the Court, andiwe mult in. | 

Port. Why ir, the Courts not kept eth Counter today. 

Bran. Yes when the:Kingis there, 
All happinelle betide our Soveraigne. 

Fill, Sownes King Harry. - 

1 Pri. Lord I befeech theeno. . {| 

Omnes. Wee altintreatyour grace to pardon vs. | 

King. Stand vp good men 3, bebrew you Brandon for dilco- 
uering vs, we ſhall notſpendourtime ſo well this moneth : but 
ther's no remedy now, "the wort isthis, 

The Court good fellowes mult beremoucd the ſooner, 

Yeall arecourtiers yet. Nay, nay; come forward, 

Even now.you know 'we were.more familiar : 

Yauſce pallicies holds not alwates currant, 


| 


| 


F 


OS 


&. till we 


= 2&*-4 


; ; 
= 


When you ſexe, youknowmecu.\! 


Iam found out, and fo I thinke will you bes:! 1;;:1 40 loin hit 
Goe Porterlet him be remaved to Newgetes.: 1 {14 4! 2 
Trinpleee Hoe iyvoo (eruce nhios | 1362 219.46 DYGTIOICE 
Wee end you further,ward forhisbeſtowing.::.. 9951 | OW? [4 


[ 
1. Pr:. 1 befeech your grace... i, (11h nll VG on dy fd 
King. Theres.nogracem thee, .nornonetos thee x 
Goe, away with him... Exit Porter and Priſonevs.! , 
IVill, Sownes I ſhalktoTyburne preſently; + 1 
King. Gentlemen, you that haue beene wrong'd by my ſer-- 
vants and the Cardinals, ſhallgiue mg neercr notes of (it,.-."7 
Both whatthey are, and how much debt, they awe 'yee «:; - |! 


- 


Send your petitions to tne Court toes 


_And doubt not butyou ſhall haue remedie:: 


Theres fortie Angels, drinke to King Harries health,. - 
And thinkewithall, much wrong Kings men may. do 3. : + 
T he which their Mailters'nereconſent.vnco. ' | 
2 Pri, Godblelle your Majeſtic with happy.life,: - 
Thatthus refpe&s your wofyll ſubieRsgrietes: . / 
King. Wheres lackW#ib, nay comonewermans 
Icameneerer you though yeemiſfliktemyplaye.; - ito 54h 7 
Yr. Beth-Lord, your Maieſties the belt Frord and buckler 
man in Exrape, yelyeas clole to yourwards; carrie your point: 
as faire, that no Fencer comes neete ye for gallant Fence-playe. 
King. Nay, now ye Batter mes. (1c Go A” 
7, Foregod yee broake myhead molt gallantly..- -../ 2 


- 


King. IT but twas by chance yee know, but now your heads. 


: broke, youlookefor a plaſter I am fure.. 


Will. And your grace will giue me leaue, Jle put ityppeand. 
poe my waies preſently. | __ ib by x wy 
King. Nay lottlir, the keeper will 'deny ye that: privilzdge,, 
Come hither firrah,.becaule yee ſhall know King Harieloues.” 
a man, and I perceiuether's ſome metrall in thee, theres twen-- 


tic oO for thee, marry it-Thall be tokeepe yeeinprifon til, 


—_ 


_—  — 


- 


When. you'ſet te; you knave me... SNL 


ſome prehemineceoverthevulgar hot-ſhots, and I beat them 


not forward to as'braue- attemps , and march my ſelfe jth 


Vantguard, as ere carried agairiſt a Caſtle wall,breake my head 
in two places mare, and/conſumerne with the mouth of xdou: 
ble culuering, Ileliue and dyewith-thee fiveet King, - 

King. Twill be your beſt courſe fir, goetake him in, 
When wee haue need oof men, weele {end for him, 


Fill, God bleiſe your Majeltie, jle goe drinke to your health, 


Ext. 
King. Begoneſir, keeper I thanke you for ourlodging, 
Nay jndeed, 1 doe, I know had ye knowrni vs it had bin berter, 
Pray tell the Conſtable that broughe vs hither, 
Wee thanke him, and commetnid his faithfullſervice. - 
Gentlemenlets -heare from you; and fo God morrow, 
Keeper, theresfor my fees, diſcharge the offices: 
And giue them charge that none diſcover vs, 
Till we are paſt the Cittie :- in this diſguiſe we came, 
Weele keepevs (till, and ſo depare againe. | 
- Once more God morrow, you tnay now report, * : 
Your counter was one night Kitig'Hemries court, = 
Away and leauevs, Branden what further newes? ' © Ex. 
. Bray. The old King of France is dead my Liege; 
And leftyour filter Zee a young widdow, a) 
King. God forbid man, what tiot ſofoone Thope,_ 
She has not yet been matried fortie daies:- i © 


Is this newes certaine ? | 

| Bran. Moſt truemy Lord. - 

Kwng. Alas poore Mary,foloone a widdow, 
Before thy wedding robes be halteworne out: nb 
Wee mult then prepareblack funcrall-garments too, * 
Well, weelehaic her home, the league is broake: 
And weele net truſt her ſafety with the French. 
('Barles Bravdon, you hall goe to Framnnce for her, 
Sredhar your trjn ve rich Frniſhd, 020 
Andifthe dating French braye thee in ateemprs ©. 
Of honour, Barriers, Tilt, and Turnament:  ' 
So to retaine'her; bare thee like thy ſelfe, - * 
An Enelys man, dreadieiicof the prowdeſt: 


XL 


; He bring you tothe King againe, yeg know couſen, hee gaue 


| When you ſee me, youkno'w me, 
And highly ſcorning lowly hardinelle, Mace 
Bran, I ſhall my Soveraigne, andin her honour, . 
He caſt achallenge through all the court : ; 
And dare the proudeſt peercin Fraxce for her. . 
King. Commend me to the Ladie Katherine Parry, 
Giue her this Rings tell her on Sunday next - * 
She Shall be Queene, and crownd at Weitmunſter c.: . 
And An? of Cleaxe ſhall be ſent home againe: 
Comelirs, weele leaue thecittie, andthe counter now, - 
T he day begins to breakelets hie tocourt, 
And once aquarter wee delire ſuch ſport, 
Exit, 


Enter the Cardinal reading aletter, Bonner in his 
Biſhops Robes. 


Pool. My reverend Lord of London, + 
Our truſtiefriend, the King of Fraxce is dead, 
Andain his death, our hopes are hindred ; « 
The Emperour too, miſlikes his praiſes, 
But wee thallcrofſe him fort I doudt it not : 
And tread vpponhis pompe imperiall, 
That thus hath wrongd the Engliſh Cardinall, ' 
Bone. Your graces letters by Campers ſent, 
I doubt not but ſhall worke your full content. 
Yool. I,thatmulſt be our ſafeſt way to wotke, 
Money will make vs men, when men ſtand out: . 
The Baſtard. Fredericke to attaine the place 
Hath made an offer to the Cardinalls, 
Of threeſcore thouſand pound, which we will payy 
Threetimes thrice double, ere we loole the day, 


& Enter V/ill Summers and Patch. 

Patch, Come couſen YFilliam, Ile bring yee to myLord 
Cardinal preſently. | "e : 

will. Ithankeyee couſen, and when you come to the courts 


yee 


Vhen you ſeeme, youknowme_; 
yeean angell. | PRO. 
Patch. t but he gaue meſucha blow oth eare forit, as 
care notfor comming jns {light againe while I liue, 

Wolfe, How now Patch, who haue you got there? what 
Will Summers, welcome good Wham, 

Fill. 1 thanke your grace I hard ſay your Lordſhippe had 
made two new Lords hete,-andſo the two old fooles are come 

"towaite on them. 

Bon, Wee thanke yee William. 

Patch, Your Lordſhip will be well guarded, & we follow ye, 
The Kings foole, and the Cardinals , and wee are no final 
foolcs I atture yee. 

Wil, No indeed, my couſen Patch, here is ſomething too. 
ſquareto befeton your ſhooe, marrie and yqule were him on 
your ſhoulder, the toule ſhall cide yee. 

Wool, A ſhrewdefoole Boxner, come hither Wiliam, I haue a 
quarrell to you linceourlaſt ryming, 

*Will: About your faire Lewan at Charlton my Lord, I re- 
member. | 

Zon, You ſpeake plaine Wilkam. 

YVill. Yeenever knew foolea flatterer I warrant yee. 

Wool. Well W, jletrie your ryming wits once more, 
What ſay you to this ? 
Thebells hang hie, and lowd they cric, whatdo they ſpeake? 
Fill, It you ſhould die, theres none would crie, though 
yournecke ſhould breake, | 

Wool. You are ſomething bitter Wilkam : But come on, once 
more I am for yee, Arodin Scoole, a whip for a toole, is al- 
waies in ſcaſon. | 

Will. A lalter and arope; for him that would be Pope, 
Againſt all right and reafon. 

Wool. Hees toohard fur me ſtill, Te giue him over, come tell 
me 7, whats the newes at court? 

Will. Marry my Lord, they lay the King muſt bee married 

this morning, 
Wool. Married Fl, to whome I prethe ? 

Will. Why to my Ladie Katherine Parry; F was once by , 

when he was wooing on her,and'then I doubted they would go 

: toges 


When you ſeeme, youknow me, 

together ſhortly, | | 
Wool. Holy Saint Peter ſheeld his Maieſtie, 
She is the hopeof Lathers herelie:; 
If ſhe be Queene, the Proteſtants will (yell, 
And Cramer, Tutor to the Princeof Wales, 
Will boldly ſpeake gainſt Rees Religion, 
But Biſhops weele to court jmmediately, 
And plot the downefall of theſe Lutherans : 
You twoare Tutors to the Princes Afary, 
Still ply herto the Popes obedience, 
Andmake her hate the name of proteſtant : 
I do ſuſpe& that Latimer and Ridly, 
Chiefe teachers of the faire E/zabeth, 
Are not ſound Catholiques, nor friends to Rome, 
If it be ſo, weele ſoone remooue them all : 
Tis better they ſhould die, then Thowlands fall. 
Come follow vs, amt, Y}il, and Patch. 
Exenm onnet. 


771. Your Lords mad till hee beat thewedding, twas mar- 
vellthe King ſtole it ſo ſecretly and neretold him ont, but alls 
one, if he be married,let him play with his Queene tonight s 
and then to morrow heele call tor me, theres no foole toth wil- 
full (111, What ſhall we docoulen ? 

_ Patch, Ile go get the key of thewine-ſcller, and thou and jle 
keepea pallage there to night. 

YVill, Wee have but alittle wit betweenevs already couſens 
and ſo we ſhould haue noneat all. | 

Pat. When our wits be gone, weele ſleepeeth ſeller, and. 
liewithout our wits for one night. | | | 

YYill. Content , and then eth morning weele but wetthem 
with an other cup more, and thaile ſhauelike araſor all day af- 
ter. Come cloſe good cuzze let no bodie goe with vs, lealt 
they be drunke betorevs, for fooles are jnnocents; and mult 
beaccellarie to no mans overthrow, 


2. 7, WI Sound 


When you ſeeme, you know me. 


Sound Trumpets. | 
Emer King, Qucene Katherine, Cardinal, Seymer, Dudly,Gray. 
| Enter ( ompton, crying Hoboyes. 


King. Welcome Queene Katherine, ſeate thee by our (ide, 
Thy {1ght faire Queene, by vs chus dignified, 
Earles, Barons, Knights, and Gentlemen, 

Againſt yeeall, weele bechiete challenger, 
To fight at Barriours, Tilt, and Turnament, 
In honour of the faire Queene Katherine. | 

Bnee, Wee thanke your highnelle, and beleech your grace, 
Forbeare ſuch hazard of your Royall perſon, 
Without ſuch honors is your handmaid pleaſde, 
Obegiently to yeeld all loue and dutie, 

T hat may beleeme your facred Maieſtie. 
King. Goda mercie, but whereare our children 2? 
Prince Edward, Atary, and Elzabeth, 
The Royall j\hue of three famous Queenes, 
How haps we haue not ſcene them/'heere to day? 

Dad. Theyall my Liege attend your Maieſtie, 
And your faire Queene, ſo within the preſence heere.. 

King. Tis well, Dudly call (ranmerin, , 

Heeis chiefte Tutor to our Princely ſonne, 
For precepts that concernes diuinitie, 
Enter Cranmer. 
And heere he comes, Crammer, you mult ply the Princes, 
Let his waft houres be ſpent ingetting Learning : 
And lettholelinguiſts for choyce languages, 
Be carefull for him in their beft indeauours, 
Bid DoRor 7ye, ply himto Mulicke hard, 
Hees apt to Learne, thereforebe diligent, 
| Hemayrequite your louewhenwe are gone. 
Cran. Our careand dutic ſhall be had my Lord.. 
K mg. Wee thanke yee.. 
Itell thee (Famer heeis all our hopes, 
"That what Gur age ſhall leaue vnfiniſhed, 
Inhis faire raigne ſhall be accompliſhed. 


Ld 


When.you ſee me, you know me, 
Goe and attend him, how now #11 Sunzmers, whats the newes 


withyou? 
CT Enter Will Summers. 


F41ll. I come to bidthee and thy new Queene Godmorrow. 
Looketo him Kate leaſt he cozen thee, prouideciuill OrSges 
enough, or heele haue a Lemman ſhortly, P 

zee. Godainercie Wl, thout tell me then ,wilt thou not? 
VYill, IT and watch him too, or let him nere. truſt me: but doeſt 
heare Harrie, becauſe Ide haue thee haue the poores prayers, I 
haue brought thee ſome petitions, the, Fryers and Prieſts pray 
too, butI thinketis as children (lay grace, morefor faſhionthen 
devotion, therefore the poores prayers oughtto- be ſooneſt 
heard, becauſe they beg for Gods fake, theretorc I prethee diſ- 

atch them. | 

King. Read them Seymer. 

Seymer, The humble petition of the Lady Seaton, for her 
diſtretſed ſonne, that hath in his owne defence , vnhappily 
hath ſlaineaman. L 
= King. The Lady Seat, Gods holy Mother,. 

{- Herſonne has had our pardontwiſealready,. 
For two [tout SubieRts that his hand hath flaine. '/ . | 

Willam. And any had ſaid ſo but thou Harri, jdehaue teld 
him a lide, hee nere kild but one, thou kildſt the tother : fur. 
 andthouhadſthang'd him for the firſt, thetwo laft had been. 
| aliueſtill, [1 

King. The foole tels true, they wrong our Maieltie 

That leeke our pardon forluch crueltie : NES 
| Away withit. | 0 
; V/il. Give me itagaine, itſhall nere be ſeene more I atſure- 
ye: and I had known tad come for that purpoſe; it ſhould nere- 
haue been brought for Y/i/{ warrant yee. FOR 0 2] | 
| Soymer. This other comes from.two. poore prifoners eth. 
counter.. | L. ES 

King, Wee know the jnſide then, comegiue then mes. - © - 

Lord Cardinall, heeres one is dedicated to you:. bs: = 
Hold, read it : whoſe there?: Campren enquire for Rookgoby: a. 
| Graome of the wardrope, and bring him hither, 7 544 


When you ſee me, you know Mew 

Comp | Iwill. ; 

King. Cardinall, what find ye written there? 

Woolſey, Mine owne diſcredit, and the vndoing of an ho- 
neſt citizen, by a falſe ſervant. 

Vl. Tis not your foole my Lord Iwarrant ye, 

Vedi. No Will? 

Y/il. Ithought (o,Iknewtwas oncof your knaues, for your 
fooles are harmelelle. ' 

nee, Welled Y/Hil, thou louelt thy maiſters credit I know. 

VHWall. I Kate, aswell asany Courtier he keepes : 

Ehad rather hee ſhould haue the poores praiers, then the 
Popes. | | 

+ uw Faith I am of thy mind 7771, I thinke ſo too. 

King. Take heed what yee lay Kate, what aLutheran ? 

YVool. Tis hereſie faire Queenezto thinke ſuchthoughts, 

ween. And much vncharitic to wrong the poore ? 

PVL Well, arid when the Popeis at beſt, he is but Saint Pe- 
z2xs deputie, but the poore, preſent Chriſt , and therefore 
ſhould be ſomething better regarded, | 

King. Goe too foole, 

Vyed. Sirrha, youle be whipt for this. _ | 

V/V. Would the King wood whip thee andall the Popes 
whelpes outof England ance, for betweene yee, yee haue rackt | 
and puld it ſo, wethall beall poore ſhortly, you haue had foure 
hundred threeſcore pound withinthis three yeare forſmoake- 
pence,you haue ſmoakte it yfaith : doſt heare Harry,next time 
they gatherthem, let them takethe chimnies, and leaue the 
coyne behind them, wee haue claie enough to make bricke , 
though we want ſilver minesto make money. 

King. Well VUikam your tongueis priuiledgde. 

UUod. But my good Liege, I teare theresſhroder heads 
Although kept ok , bas (et this foolea worke, 
Thus to exſtirpe againſt his ,bolinefle. | |. 

Will.,Poe not you thinke ſo my Lord, nor ſtomacke no bo- . 
die about it : yee know what the old Prouerbe ſaies, therefore 
be patient, greatquarrellers ſmall credit winnes : | 
When fooles ſet ſtooles and wiſe men breake their ſhinnes : 
therefore thinke noton it, for jle ſit downe by thee Kare _ | 
> OS ay | 


Eg a PER 


When you ſee me, youknowme3n. = 
fay nothing, for here comes oneto be examined, +1 **%7 


. E Enter Comptonand Rookesby, 


King. O fir, you're welcome, is your name Rookesbie ? 

Rookes. Your pooreſervantis ſo calde my Lord. 

Kino. Our ſervantwegelle yeby the cloath ye weare, but for 
your povertiietis doubttull, your credit is ſo good. Letslce 
whats the mans name, ha! Hopkins, doe you know the man? 

Rookes, Hopkins ? No my Lord. 9:6T 

King. Had you neuer no dealings with ſuch aman? . 

: Rookes. No, if itlike your Majeltie. | 

King. Nozif itlike our Maieſtic, ſaucievarlet: 
It likes 2ot our Maieſtie thou ſhould ſay no : 

It likes vs not; thou lieſt for that we know. 
. You know him not, but he to well knowes you, 

And hes jmpriſoned ſlaue, for whats thy due. 

Rookeſ. Sure lome envious man hath miſinformd. 

King. Dailt thou denie it till, out-facing knaue, 
Mother a God, jke hang thee preſently. 

Sirra yelie : and though ye weare the Kings cloath, 

Yet we darerell ye ſo before the King: 

Slaue thou doeſt know him. 

Hee here complaines he is vndoae by thee, 

And the kings man hath cauſde his miferie. : | 
Yet youleout-face it (till, denie, fox{weare, and lie fir,, ha? 

Fill. Not aword more; if thou louelt thy lite, vnleſſe thouw't 
confeſſeall, and ſpeakefaire.. | | 

Roekeſ. 1 do beleech your grace. 

King. : Out perjurde knaue, what doeſt thou ſerue the king 
And &arſt thou-thus abuſe our Majeſtie : | We 
And wrong my Subieqs by thy trecherie? 

" Thivokſt chou falle theefe, thou ſhalt be priuitedged 
Becauſethart my man, to hurt my people : 
Villaine, thoſe that guard me, ſhall regard my honour : 


. Put off that coate of proefe, that ſtrong ſecurtie;;; . 7. . + 


Vander which ye march like a halbertere, Ry 
; Paſbng through purgatorie, and none dare ſtrike: ” 


94 
1 7-... 


I: 


When you ſee me, yot know Mew, 
A Seriants mace muſt not preſume to touch 
Your ſacred thoulders with the Kings owne writz 
Gods dcere Lady, does the cloth yeweare, | 
Such — and ſtrong prevention beare. 
Haz 1 Rookes e 2? 
Rookeſ. My Royall Lord, 


of Enter a Meſſenger in haft. 


vw” # 


| King, Takethat, and know yourtimetotell your 
Metlage: Sirra, Tam bulie. 
V/4l. So, ther's one feru'd : Ithinke you would take two 
more with all your heart, {o you were well cid on him. 
Rook, Your pardon good my Liege. 
King, Hay pardon thee : Irell thee didittouch thy life in 
ought, more then mine owne diſpleaſure, not the world ſhoujd 


purchafeit, vilde Caitiffe: hadſt thou —_— this thy duty 
-toour perſons danger : Hadſt thouthylelfe againſt meought 
attempted, I might be ſooner wonne to pardonthee, then'for 
a Subiects hatefull jniurie. 
Aneene. Let mie jntreat your Graceto pardon him, 
" King. Away Kate, ſpeake not for him, 
Out of my lenitie I let him live, 


Diſcharge himfrom my cloathand countenance, of 


To the Counter to redeeme his creditory 
Where heſhall ſatisfie the ytmolt mite 
Of any debt, default or hinderance : 
He keepe no mantoblurremy credite ſo, | , 
My cloath ſhall not pay%what my ſervants owe. 
Away with him, | Exit. 
Now my Lord Cardinall, ſpeakes not your paper o ? 

(ar. Yes my good Lord, your grace hath ſhownea patternez 
to draw foorth mine by, Iaflure your Highnelle, 
The puniſhment inflied on your man, 


—_— 


Is meant for my ſervantsthat beares ſuch minds, 
Their Maiſtersthus but ſeructhem in their kinds. 
King. Wheresthis fellow now that brings this newes ? 


- & 


_ William, Heels gone with a flea in his care; Derhat Hs + 


"3p 


| | When tin pchowae 
Me ebchind with my Lord Dudly hers; . 
= And whatsthe newes2 22G 
Dt Duke Brendon my Liege. 
Oh, hees returnde a ſoeise % Ho amt 
Ae 10 comes with him2 --/. | vert +: WD Ry 06 
Dd. His Royallwife, my Lord. 8421: 53840" ; 
. Ha1royall wife: whoſethat?-/- 

Dad Yourhighneſle EEE Que Franks TL; 
King. Our ſiſter Queene his wite who gavehimher? | 
Gray. Tis led they were.maried at Davey, my Licge.: ay 

King. Twere bettethe had nereſeenthe Towne. | | 
| Dares any Subie& mixe e his blood vith us —_— our 


leaue? 


F ; q * 
x 19>: 4 


s Enter Brandenand Mary. oy _ J 

; Ye 2143264 

Dad. He comes hinfelfomy Libgittonnfrereie. 2 212 al) 
Bran, Health to my Soveraigne. | 


Off with his head, -- 
Bran. I beſeeth your grace give me leave. 


King. Nay, you haue takenleaue , avay with Him, bid ths | 


Captaine of our guard, conuay him tothe Tower. 
T Bran. Heereme my Lord,” ' | © ; 
y | pe power erent re rg excule hall frve.” 
ousLord. 
King. "Groen ee nil Gercefave yourſilis,. 
Durſt yeconeract your ſelfe without our knowledge? 
| Hence with that _ raine Duke to the Towerl Ys 
And beareour carcleile ſiſter to the Fleete: 
I know fir, you broke aLance forher, xX3%68 
And brauely did vnhorſe the Challengers: | 
Yet was therenoſuch prize ſet on her head, 
That you without ourleaue ſhould marry her. | 
Daupene. Qty Lord, letme jntreatfor chem. 
King. Tut Kate, thought thus Deere - (1 F=, wow 


F-Y 


. King. And oxi: your mellageis bebreelit 


Awhi eto threaten them, 3 4 r It | 
\þ* 1mcanenortodilgracemy kiter faw'o i! 2115 00.6 15a 4 


When —— you mhowme [f 


Away withthem. What fay ye Lordsg; |! 7 (ln oe 
Is he not worthy of death or his mildeed? | «SA 


Kind ſifter Love you-both ſo ll; 
—_— = an othera qu = 
o gaine a Kingdoime!: here take him 34 

Lhold thee. happier in this Engliſh rare 

ThentobeQ, of France: (harles, loue her well. 

And tell on Brandon, whats the newes in France, 

| Bran. Thelcagueis broke betwixethe Emperor 

Andthe young King of France : Forces are muſtring 

Oneither partmy Lord;for tiorſeand foote.. * -/ : 

Hot variance is expected ſpeedily,.. + - 

TheEmperor is marching\nowto Zawerſg; 

IN to-inuadethe townes of Burgondie. 30 #0) 
GodandS. George,weee mect his Majeſtic, ag. 

Addl ike. aleagueof Chriſtian amitie:. C73 LY 

Lord Cardinall,yon ſhall to Fraxce with ſpeeds of tft} 

And in our name ſalute the Emperors. + 5H nn 

Weele gitmdirection:for: your Embadlage. UA 

' Thenext faire wind, ſhall make vs'Frarce to greets: bg 

Where RI WNIS.2- and Kingſhal meet;:) .c- 

| Eat Onpoes.. 


Emer Chn—n her yy you Browne: - 
meets A $700, 


Eran, How now young Browne, whathaue you there? 
Zrown. ThePrincescloake and hat, my Lord..;. 

fan. Whereis his GraceZ 1:1 (11111 mann A Ih 

Brows. At Tennis, with the CNargueſſe Dorſer:”'1 0: nol "Y 
Cram: You and the 7 iid ROE 


To. 
” 
4 
DOB: 
2.4 3 


4 


DF 4 
-- 


Wu 
- Q Su 
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3 


FLRLRS 


To follow pleaſure, andnegle&his bookez:./ tt 1H 0 3422: 

For which the King blames vs. But credite me, 

You ſhall be ſoundly paid jmmediately.: * | 
Bro, I pray ye good my Lord, ilegoecall the Prince away, 
(fav. Nay, Now ye ſhall not, wholewithinthere ho? 
Seraant. My Lord. 5 oo nit ono Lone het 
Brow. Goe bearethis yongſter to theChappel ſtreity-  - 

And bidtheMaiſterof the Children whippe him well: 

The Prince will notlearneſfir, and you ſhall ſmart for it. 
Bro,, Q goodmy L. jle make him ply his booke tomerrow, 
Cran. That ſhall not{erue your turne, away l ſay, / Exit. 

Solir, this polliciewas well deuiſde : Sincehewaswhipethus . 

for the Princes faults 2 HSE 


' *Hisgrace hath got more knowledgein amoneth, 


Than heattaindin a yeere before, ._. 


For {till the fearcfull boytoſauc his breech, | 
Dothhourely haunt hin whereſo ere he:goes. | 
| Tye. Tis true my Lord, and nowthePrince perceiucsir, 
As foarhto ſcehim puniſht for his faults, - on 
Plies itof purpoſeto redeemethe boy, 
But pray nu 9a lets ſtand aſide awhile, 
And note the greeting twixt che Princeand him, : 
(ran. See wherethe boy comes &the Kings foole with him, 
Lets not beſeene, but liſttheir conference.  . | 
V/Vll. . Nay boy, and yeecrie youle ſpoyle your eye-ſight, 
come, come truſſe yppe your hole, you mult hold Ag your 
wind, both before and behind, and blow your noſe. -6 
Browne, For what foole? . | A* 6a 
Vl. Why for themoteinthine eye, is:there not won irr't, 
wherefore doſt thou crie elſe? eealndh 12 Fa 
Br. 1 prethe Vl gocallthe Prince fromthe 'Tenniſcourt, 
Yi. Doſt thou crie for that? nay then I ſmell a Ratte3-the 


. Prince has plaid the trewant to day,/ and his Tutors has drawne 


bleodof thy buttocks fort-: why boy tis: honourable to bee 
whipt fora Prince. \+ ariic93 4 441312 
Brow I wogld he would either leaue the Tenniſcourtand 
plie his booke,or giue me leaue to he no. Courtier, i} + 
. » FIal. 1; for ile bee fopenechy breech Nevidhchaflind's 
: s 2 A ; | 


When you ſeeme, youknow me... | 
boutitzbut lookelittle Ned, yonder he comes.. | 


Enter the Prince, andthe wng Margqueſſe with | 
RE: their Rackets, n Tu nas Mg 


Marg. Some Rubbers for the Prince. 

: Seruant, Heere my good Lord... 

Prizee. One take our Rackets, and reach memy Cloake; 

* By my faith Marques, you are too hard for me. 
Aar. Your gracewilllay fo, though ye over-match me. 
Prm,. Why how now Browze, whats the mitter 2? '' © * 
Bro. Your Graceloyters, and willnot plie your booke, and 

your Tutors has whipt me for it, an 
Prin.. Alas poore Ned, Lani forriefor it, j'le take themore 
aines, and jntreat my Tutors for thee: yet introth;theþeRors 
= read me laſt night out of Virgiland Owd, Fam perfect inz. 
_—_ I conteile I am ſomething behind in-my Greek Au- 
ors. | 
: cars And for that-ſpeech, they haue declinde it vppon his 
recci. po 
Pris, And for my Logicke,thou ſhalt witneffe thy (elfe [am 
perfect : fornow will Eprooue, that though thou wert whipt 
tor me, yet this whipping was geod for thee. - 
Mar. Ve hardly beleeue you my Lord, though Ramus him+ 
fafe ſhould prooueit : well, Probe. - 
_ Praxce, Marke my Probleme, +» 
Bona virga facit bonus pucrum : 
Bonum et, te eſſe bonum puernm: | 
Ergo bona'uirga, res bona et: And that's this, Ned. 

A good rodde makes a'good boy : tis good that thou: 
PE good boy :: {ergo} therefore a' good rod 1s 
-20OQ- !:./: | 1:9a013 Rt ; 

n Will. Nay berladie, the better the roddeis, it's the worſe for. 
him, that's certaine-: butdo#ſt heare me, boy ; ſince hee can 
proouearodde to beeſo good, let him tak't hirmſelfe the next 


Fl Prin, In truth, T pitty*thee, and: jnwardly I ferte the ſtripes 
aliozibarcih,and torthy ſake;Ned, jle pliemy booke the faſter;. . . 


4 ' in 4 ' 


Will, g fon ith laſt aQion, Ican aſſar? you, there was hotfer- 
3 6.3. t 


Whey ans you ketmandn © 

in the meanetime, chou ſhalt riot ſayzbue che Pringe.of VVales 
will honourably reward thy ſeruice. .;. come Browne 4 knee 
downe. 124i LCIJHYOHW © 155 

Wills: What, wilt thouKoight himy NedZ.21 cal 91144 

Pri, Iwill; my father ha knighted;many,4 one that Be- 
ver ſheedde droppe of. blogs for: hims 'buthee, ha'yPien or 
mee, | 
will. Obraue } he lookeslikethe myrrourof Knightheod 
alrcadie. 

Enter Conggt, Clcere the preſence, Gentlemen. , the, Kingis 
comming. 

Prince. The King? gods! me,. reacht me my jv et callmy 
Tutors in: come Browne, jle confirms thy Knigakhood afore. | 
the King. | { 


7 Emerthe King, -rncoa winiugnt 
Mar. Herebe your Tutors, my Lord, and Eng the king 


Comes, 

Prin. Ec: to yourMaieflie:.s. 143 

King. Gogamercie Ned ; ; Lat yous coke ſen We. tis wits 
t'is well ; now Bilhop Cramner,and good door Tye, Iwas'gor- 
jngto the gallorie, and to haue had your Scholler with me, but: 
ſeeing you'r ſo bulie, jle not troubke him, comeon #4, comes. 
por you alongwith _—_ _ you;akmorig the amen 

RT. 972 THGN - 9; 

will: Icome ol my qui que quod to keepe mee freind 
the rod: marre here's one waswhipt in pudding time for he ha's 
gotten aKnight-hood aboutit:looke old Harrie,doe's he-not - 
looke more turious then hewas wont. 

King. Who will, young Browne, Gods Mary Motherhiz - | 
father is agallant Knight, as any' theſs'ſouth _ee>-omh England . 
holds. 

Y/Y4ll; He cannot compare wich bis fn thoy if he were right; 
Dona! delphebus, or the verie. Knight: of the —_—_ TorCE; 
yet this Knigheſhallynhorſc him. 4-7 55: . TY. 

"King. When was he wadeaKni hr wk. ok Mor 2] 


co 


 Whorcyouſome, youknowmes;- | 


vice; / and ſomdernivin'ieame fo neere him ; they had like to 


finele ondvburwhen all was done, the poore gentleman was pit- 
tifullie wounded in the backe partes, as may appeare by the 
ſaree, if his Knightffipwoultburynerutſethere, - 

- ſr Biewhoknſfticed him; UUilian? - : 

1 Phat did Ned heere':' ahd he has earnditteo, for I am 

. fure, <h1istwo yecre he has been laſht for his learning. 

- Kang... He, How, -cottit hither Ned, isthis true? 

wh It is, my Lord, and1hope your highnelle will confirme 
my deed? £OMEDDNO TED 29 0957 9h! 7 4 | 

King. Confirmeir , Gods holy Mother, what ſhrode boies 
are theſe? {Finer and Zye,' doe yee obſerue the Prince, 
nowe by'my Crowne young Ned thou haft honord me. 

Iltke thy Kingly ſpirit thatloues toſee A 

Thy friends aduanc't to tipes of dignitie. 

Young Knight come hither, what the Prince hath done 
Wehereconfirme, be (till Sir Edward Brownes 
Butheare ye Ned, now youhaue made him Knight, 
You mult giue himſomeliving, orelle tis nothing, 

Ui. Lby my treth, he is now but a Knight ynder Forma 
piprez, for a Knight withoutliging,is no better than an ordina- 
geGullane. ©: inn es ; 

, King, Well, what will ye glue him Ned? 

. Prince. When Thave heard. of ſomething that may doe 

him good , I wilkjntreate' your Majeltie fo , and ith 

__ time from mine owne allowance Ile® mainetaine 
Un. | 03 DOUD 97D 7D-ViR00T%% 07 3532 

' King. Tis wdllfaid: but for yourſakeſonne Ediwardzwde pro- 

videfor him ; Cramer, ſeeprefentlica Patcht drawhe,where- 

in wee will confirmeto himtrom our Exchequer-a Thouſand 

Markes aycere. 'o3 IFC | "4 PISS! Le RR, 

-:8ro.-T thanke' your 'Maieftie:” * ' 

AndasI amtrue Knight, Ile fight and die for ye. 


- 
of 


- PFal Nowif your Tutorscomerto whipeye, you may chuſe # 


whether youle vnerufſe byth order of armes. - - 


King. Well Ned, ſee yee plie yourlearnivg;/ andlets have 1 
ao More Knights madein/this Action, looketohim Brome, |] 
te vHI472 1254 30 I0-14. #731538 1454 £333 $417 BY 4 
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hm ORGAN AS 
if heeloyter his Tut: exou vpforts:o 1; — 'N 
Browne, lhope my - = wind NEBOWG.. c 
Kine, Berladie Sir, he : 
will, 1f they docyhes make exe lap. and then they: 


dare not. [46 Sf. 3 1 POL ay elng9 463-4 ot 


- ©9119; znarlso (dh _ 1977 
King. Well, wee ru wrpupplibes 
done his taske ye let him m1 Df Ie comes ler YS3 _ 

Gentlemen intathe Gall 


Pre. Heaven keepe your Mai. CIs ins zh wy ; 


Geaclemen draw neere.. 


e . ” ” «2 
»+ 1 '$ ' ». 44 - [ 
i I $1 o b1301: Becki $6.4 8d nd Gs +& 4 . \\ ( 
, x 


BY 1 8; % 4 Oo XY 
Tye Godmarrowtoyour Grace." yy LHIGLEL 6) 1 IS 
Pri. Gog morrow ; Tutors ak ROO 88. GOUHED it 
itnat?. ....i - nO3* GA nana waht nd aw wat 
Cran. Wee ſaw not your grace to day: oo: typo 
Pr. Oye quippe me cunningly formy Trewagtſhips that 
was not at wy beoketo "oy , but 1 have ONE thatyee: 


rex laſt nigh i c1n wotrenent;d II IO 
u Eixnot. Faire Prince : ; Lords , 4 (360flemery 


OW 56 eel, HA 


Vl. A yoide, the roome, theres bu Shel and 


Fooles. _.. | 45} 20 ” nLoA 
Cran. Thi OPEF minor: | tio That acion: 

of Phloſophs os cl coun? NG win ou). 
Prince. oo ?roblemetp me, £0 


iferenceof riley EIN Smedittcr i in wine 

owne :. ſome ay, Omne animal, homme AR that cves- 

w— creature AR et. Yo3ir7 1d fat ans 

hen awomansa beall, far ſhe RAMs, | Pp 

Pr.. Peace: YViliemyqule beexpi ) fc © 3 hm 
Authors affirme, that.cucriehealt is f foure-footed ooted. 116 

Will: Then Jake a , for he hes byrawo...: 


nl ebay Halla «] paar ſpun 


Pran. Yet againe ul... »arl2.c 


pas nn Day AW 
Onme a roy CL ap hh, 


prooueds 


Ergo apone Animal 0 ef; vet'Be 
Mong AMthecreaturesi win Nowak. 


Oron the earth, or flying in the gyre, y 01916 
Mapyody reaſon hath, others qnelie ſence, 
atis biidic ſen{tall is p, butbealk: 


Fot man both {ence aridreaſoir hath : 

So everie creature, having oneof theſe, iis o or man or 
beaſt : and though all beaſts axe not foureHooted 

Will. Thats certaine,a louſe has fixe,--**-** ** 

Cran. I beleech your grace. 

* Þr. Away Yam. 

#Yill. Not a word more as I am lam. 

Crar. For many beaſts havewings ſerving in Read of feet , 
#dfrrthmichorney of whichiwe thus eſteeiney Anime! cor- 
uwitum non habet dentes oounny No horned beaſt bach teeth a- 
hour the roofe, =<* 

' 175411 Thars alye, 1Cockeds has.” | 

--P43T hriflhe fooleout of the ſencechere | 

UUi Well, Cedant armato e, Fhcketighters hal have the 
fo5kes 1 J&>.: 2010.2 } * 55011] Nict - TOLL 31 J0H, E x5 Val.” 

Pr. ll (rn you haue __ meableto prooneaman 
hobeWlÞyifheeproouenothimftfe Tb, weele now leaue this : 

And now reſolue me for Diuinitie, £ amner T loue : FEG, 2 and I 

_ dar Leiining;ſpetkeandwedeheare my 

| epueyerrachd your. thay; © 5 tb 

eg 4 wav a forts aedrs 

cr rag? 1 Ponting, ATT 

You knowwe R_ ang this' Heſh” I 

| Part,with her part of jm Jp myrng] mn SS 
Tutor, I Jo AedeÞ3th p er and Hell: * 

Doe you knowany thir{plage for eſtes abode 

Call'd Purgatetie, as ſome wouldhaue me thitike, / 


Thavef reemedenr qo 6 - 
* PIBHEYE Evinher? dh og ye peat" 


ThevefdreL othiry2 8 Pur 6 yes 


When you ſee me, you know we-.; 

Cran, How thinks you grace, is therea plac Nugpaas 
or no? 

Pr. Truly] thinke none, yet muſt I vree to you when laid 
To me; this world you know hath been Fiue Thouſand pus 
Still encreaſing, ſtil] decreaſing) ſtill repleniſh't, . . 

How long it twill be, none knowes but hee that made it, 

Wee all do call our ſelues gods children, yet ſureſome arenot, 
But thinke ye Tutor that the compaile of that heaven and helf 
Is able to containe thole ſoules ſo numberletle, 

T hat ever breathed ſince the firſt breath was given, 

Without a Tertim, or a thrid place. 

Cran. Who puts theſe es. wah within your Graces head 
Ae like their Km beleefe, Nite, and vnregarded, 

And is as caſilie anſwered _ confuted: 
#od eſt infinitum, non habet 

I ” _ Dei, opus Dereſt in / nfs 

Ergo Celum, oft mfuniturs. 

That which is jafinite hath no endat all, 

For thateternitie, that everlaſting elſence, 

T hat did concord heaven, earth, and hell to be, 

Is of himlelfeall jnfinite, that heaven and hell are ſq 
His power, his workes, and words dowitneſle it; 

Fer what is jnfinite, hath in it ſelfe no end, 

Then muſt the heavens which is his glorious ſeat, 

Be jncomprehenſible containing him, 

Then what ſhould need a third place to containe 

A world of jnfinites fo vaſt _ maine, 

Prince, Ithanke ye (ranmer, and doe belceue ye. 
What other proofes haue been maintain'd ro me 
Or ſhalbe, you ſhall kauw and ayd me in them : 
Ynough for this time, who's there? Doctor 7ye 
Our Muſicks Lecturer ? pray draw neere: IndeedI take mac 
delightin ye, 

Tye. In Muſick may your Graceever ddight, 
Though not in me, Mulicke is fit for Kings, 

And not for thoſe knowes notthe chime of ſtrings, 

Pri. TruelyT loueit yet there are aſort 
Seeming more purethan wile, ns will vpbraydat it, 


alling 


When you ſeeme, youknow me; 
Calling iejdle, vaine,and frivolous.  :' < 
- Tye. YourGaacc hath ſaid,. indeed they dovpbraid: 
That tearme it{o,and thoſethat doe are ſuch. 
As in themſclues no happy concords hold, | 
All Muſicke jars with them, but ſounds of good, 
But would your graceawhilebe patient, . 
In Mulicks praile, thus will I betterit.. 
Mulicke is. heavenly; forin Heavenis Muſicke, 
For there the Seraphins doe fing continually, : 
And when the beſt was borne, that 'eyer was man, 
A Quire of Angels ſang for joy of tt, - - | 
What-of Celeſtiall was reucald co manz- | 
Was much of Mulicke, tis fayd the beaſts did worſhip; 
And ſang before the Deitieſupernall, 
The kingly Prophet ſang beforethe Arke, 3 
And with his Muſickecharmd the heart of. Save, 
Andif the Poet faylevsnetmy Lord; 
The dulcet tongue of Muſicke made the ſtones: 
To mooue, irrationall bealt, and birds to daunce, 
Andlaſt; the Trumpets Mulicke ſhall awake the dead, 
And cloath their naked bones in cotes of fleſh, 
Tappearcin that high houſcof Parliament; 
Whea thoſe that gnalh their Feeth at Mulicke ſound, 
Shall make that place where Mulicke nere was found, 
Pr. Thou gueſt it perfe&t life, skiltull Door 
Lthanke thee for the [onour'd praiſcthou giuelt it, 
I pray theelets heare it roo. (tun'd inſtruments. 
Tye. Tis ready for your Grace , giue breath to your loud 
Lond Muſitke. 
Pr. Tis well, methinks in this ſound 1.proouea compleat- 


- -_ 


age, 
As Mulicke, So is man govern'd by (tops,. 

Aw'd by dividing notes,ſomctimes aloſt, 

Sometime below; and when he hath attain'd, 

His high and loftie pitch, breathed his ſharpeſt and moſt 
Shrillett ayre, yet at length tis gone,. 

And fals downe flat to his coucluſion,- (Soft Muſicks.) 
Another ſweetneſſe, and harmonious found, 


When you ſte me, youknow me..; 
A milder{traine, another kind agreement, 
Yet mong (t theſemany ſtrings, be one vntun'd 
Or jarrethTow, or higherthan his courſe, 
Not keeping ſteddie meaneamong(t the reſt, 
Corrupts themall, fo doth bad men the belt.  _. 
Tye. Inough, Let voyces now delight hisptincely eare, 
.. A Song, , '] Sas . 
Pr. Dofor, I thanke Ks. and commend your cunning, - 
I oft haue heardmy Father merrily ſpeake, | 
In your high praiſe, and thus his Highneſle faith, 
England, one God, one truth, one Doctor hath < 
For Mulicks Art, and that is Door Tye, - 
Admir'd for skill in Mulickes harmonie. | 
Tye. Your Grice doth honor me with kind acceptance, -- 
Yet one thing more, I doe beleech your Excellence 
To daine; to Patronize this homely worke, 
Which I vnto your grace haue dedicate. | 
Pr, Whatis theTiile WE; 
Tye. The Ads of the holy Apoſtles turn'd intoverle, . 
Which LI haue ſet in ſeveral parts to (ing, 
Worthy Ads; and worthily in you remembred, 
P. llepervie them, and fatisfie your paines, 
And hauethem ſung within my fathers Chappell; 
| Ichankeyeboth. Now Hecraue leaue awhile 
To bealttle jdle : pray le ourlingguiltes, 
Frenchand Italians, to morrow morne be ready, 
I muſt conferre with them, or I ſhall leeſe 
My little praQtile, ſo God-den good Tutors. - Exit, 
Cram. Featch toyour Highneſle, God jncreaſe your daies: 
Thehope of England, and of learhings praile. 
Enter po and Gardier reading, | 
Bon, What haue ye heere my Lord of Wincheſter? 
Gard. Hereticall and damned hereſies, | 
Precepts that Crammers wiſedome taught the Prince, 
The Pope and wee are held as heretickes, 
What think(t thou Bower of this wavering age? | 
Bon. As Sea-mendo of ſtormes, yet hope for faire weather, _ 
Berlady Gardiner we mult looke about, og 


When you ſee me, you know Mew, 
The Proteſtantsbegin co gather head, 
Lyxther hath ſowne well, and Englands grownd 
Is fatte and fertile to jncreale his ſeed, 
Heres loftie plants,what, Biſhops and prelats, 
I nobility, temporall, but we ſhall temper all 
' Atthereturne of owr high Cardioall, 
Gard, Bonner tis true, but in meanetime we muſt 
Preventthis ranckdr thatnow ſwels ſobig, . 
T hat it muſt out,or breake, they haue a dangerous head. 
And much I feare. | 
Bon. What not the KingT hope? 
Gard. Tis doubrfull hee will bend, but ſure 
Queene Katherias a {trong Lutheran, hard ye not 
How in preſence of the King and Cardinall, 
She didex(tirpe againſt his holineſſe. 
Boy, But had our Engliſh Cardinall once attaind, 
Thehigh poſſeſſion of Saint Peters Chaire, 
Heed barre ſometongues that now haue ſcope too much, 
Tis hee muſt doo't Gardiner, tis a perilous thing, 
Queene Katherine can do much with Englands King, 
Gard. I Bonner, thats the ſumme of all, 
Theremuſt be no Queene; or the Abbes fall. 
Bon. See where ſhe comes with the Kings Siſter, 
And from the Princes lodging, lets ſalute her.. 
ard. God morrowto your Maieſtie. - 
#eene. God morrow to my reverent Lords of Londan and. 
of Wincheſter, ſaw yethe King to day ? 
Bon, His Highnefſe was not yetabroad this Morning, 
But heere wee will attend his excellence. 
Luce. Come liſter weele go lee his Maieſtie. 
Za. Ma. Wewilllattend yee Maddatn. 
Lucen. Gentlemen ſet forward, God merrow Lords. 
Gard, Ill morrow muſbirbe to you or vs, 
Conſpirators gainſt men religious, 
Bonner, theſe Lutherans do conlvire I ſee, 
And ſcoffethe Pope and his ſupremace. Sins 
- Bon. Letsſtrikeintime then, aud jncenſe the King, 
And fadainely their ſtates to ruine bring : A 
| _ = Fork r W "M 


WWhen-:you ſee me; you know me: 
The Trumpets ſounds, it ſcemes the Queeneis comming, / 
Weele watch and take advantage cunningly. © © 
E mer the K mg, Dueene, Lady Mary, Brandon, Sepmer, 

Gray, and Dudley, - © 

King. Wheres Brandon? - | 

Bran. My Liedge. 

King. Come hether Kate. ; 

Bran. Did your Grace call? 


| King. Ile ſpeake weanon, Ile ſpeakeweanon : Come Kate * 


tets walke a little, whoſethere ?-my Lords of London and of 
Wincheſter, welcome, welcome : by this your Maiſter the 
Cardinall I troe, has parted with the Emperour, and ſet alcague 
betweenethe French and him, Mother of God, 
I would our ſelfe in perſon had beene there, 
But Wolſeys diligence we need not feare, 
Ha, thinke yee hewill not. | 

Gard. No doubthewillmy Lord. 

King. 1 Gardner twill be his belt pollicis, 
Their friendſhip muſt advancehis dignitie. 
If ere he get the Papall governance. 

Dad. And that will never be I hope. 

Seymer. Twere pittic it ſhould, | 

Gray. Hee's proud enough already. 

King. Haw, whats that yeetalke there. 

Bran. They lay my Lord hee's gone with ſuch a traine; 

As if he ſhould be eleted preſently. 

King. Fore-god tis agallant Prieſt, come hether (harles, pri- 
thee let meleane a thy ſhoulder, by Saint George, Kate I grow 
ſtiffe me thinks, - 

nee. Wilt pleaſe your highnelle ſit and reſt your ſelfe ? 


Kmg. No, no Kate, Ve walke ſtill, Brandon ſhall ſtay mine- 


arme, jme fat and purſic, andtwill get mea ſtomack ;Sawlt the 
Prince to day Kite? | 
nee, I my good Lord. Z 
King. God bletle him, and make him fortunate, T tell yee: 
Lords, the hope that England hath, is now in him, fore-god I 
thinke old Harry mult leaue yee ſhortly z well > Gods will bee: 
EN ny I & Coon 014 ng OG 
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__ _henyonſeeme, youknowme. 
done; heexle be old ſhuffling then, ha willthere not z well, yaw 
fay nothing, pray. God there be not, Llikenotthis difference in 
religion], Gods deereLady, and1Iliue but ſeyea yeeres longer, 

weele take order throughly. - OT ONS 

Bon. We heare that Luther out of Germanie 

Hath writ abookevnto your Maieſtie, 
Wherein he much repents his former deeds, 
Craving your Highnetle pardon,and withall, 
Submits himſeltevnto your Graces pleaſure. 

King. Bonter tis true, arid we haue anſwered itz _ . 
Blaming atfirſt his.haughtie infolence, X 
And naw.his lightnetle and inconſtancie, 

That writ he knew not what ſo childiſhly. 

Gar. Much bloodſhed there is now in Germanie, 
About this difference inreligion, : 
With Lutherans, Arians, and Anabaptiſts, 
As halfe the Province of Heluetia, 
Is with their tumults almoſt quite deſtroyde. 

xce. Me thinks twere well my Royall Soveraigne, 

Your Grace, the Emperour, and the Chriſtian Kings, 
VVould call a Counſfaile and perviethe bookes, 
That Lather writ againſt the Catholiques, 
Andſuperſtitions againſt the Churchof Roame, 
And if they teach atruer way to heaven, 
Agrecing withthe Hebrew Teſtament, 
Vhy ſhould they not beread and followed? | 

King. T hou fſaiſt well Xate, ſo they agree with th& ſcriptures, 
Ithinketis lawfull co peruſe and read them, ſpeake Biſhops ? 

Gar. Moſt vnlawtult my deere Soveraigne, 
Vaoleſle permitted by his Holineſle. 

2a. Low prooue yethat my Lord? . 

King. Well ſed Kate, to them againe good wench, Lordes 
giuevsleaue a while, avoide the preſencethere, well heare the 
Biſhops and my Queene diſpute. 

Dxce, Tama weake Scholler my Lord, 

But enconditis that your highneile, nor theſe reverent Lords, - 
Willtake no acceptions at my wpmans wit, | 
1 amcontent to hold them Argument: 


4. 


And. : | 


When you ſeame, you know me_., 
And firſt with reverence to his Maieſtic: - 
| Pray tell me, VWhy would you-make the King beleeuey 
His Highnelle and the p prople vnder him,. 
Aretideſo ſtriatly toobay the. Popet: : 
Bon. Becauſe faire Queene he is Gods De 

Duce. Soarcall Kings; and God hinelfecommands 

The King to rule, and peopleto obay;. 

Andboth to loue and honour him : 

But you that are ſworne feruants vnto Rome, 
How areye faithfull Subiecs tothe King,.. 
Whenktir(t ye ſerue the Pope; then after/hin?* 

Gar, Madame thele are as So ſectes of Lutherans: ' 
'Fhat makes yuur highnelleſo miſtake the: ———_— 
— Yourſlender Arguments thusanſwered: 

Before the King, God muſt be worſhipped. . 

Luce. Tistrue, but pray. yeanſwere this :: 
Suppole, the King by Proclamation,. 
Comm_ yeuz and every of his SubieQs,. 

a of death, and forfeit cf his goods;. 
oſpurne againſt the. Popes authoritie:. 
Y, e know the Scripture: binds: ye to obay himz. 
But this Ithinkeyif that his Grace did ſo, 
Your ſlight obedience allthe world ſhould know. 

King, Gods-mother Xate..thoult toucht them there. 
What lay yee to that Bonner ? | 

Box. Werceit to .any buther Maieſtie; 

Theſe queſtions were confuted calily. 

Luce. Pray telltheKing then, what Scripture haue) Yees» 
To teach religionin an ynknownelanguage ? 
Inſtru@ the jgnorant to kneele to Saints, 

By Bare-foote pilgrimage to vilite ſhrines. 
For money to releale from Purgatorie,. 

'Thevildeſt villaine, theefe; or murderer;: 
All chis the people muſtbelecue you can, . 

Such is the ww 4 of Romer religion... | 
Gard, I,thole aretheſpeeches of thoſe hcl 
Cramer, Ridley, and blunt Latimer, 

Thardayly raile againſt his holinetfe,, 


When yo ſee me, you know me. (| 
Filling the Land with hatefultherelies. . 15: (+ {1 
_ Quee, Nay be notangry nor miltake them Lords, :' 
'- Whatthey hauec ſaid or dane, was mildly followed, 
by their Articles are evident, | - | wh 
' King, Whereare thoſe Articles Kate? | 
_ Bnee, :Niegoand fetch themtoyour Myzeſtie, | 
And pray your highnelle view them oryriduſly; Av 
| | Exit, Dueene, 


King, Go fetch them Kate: a ſirrawehaue women doRors, 
Now 1 ſee, Mother a God, here's a tine world the whilſte, 
That twixtſo many niens opinions, - it : 

The holy Scriptures muſt be banded thus, . + 
"Gard. God grauntitbreed no farther 'detriment,' *: ': - 
Vnto your Crowne arid ſacred dignitie : 
T hey that would alter thus religion, 
Lfeare they ſcarcely loue your Royall perſon, 
King. Ha! take heed what you ſay Gardner, 
Gard, Myloueand duty to your Miaieſtie, 
Bids me be bold to ſpeake my conſcience, 
Valeſle your fafetie and yourlife they hate, 
Why ſhould they dayly thus diſturbethe ſtate. 
Toſmooth thefaceof falſe rebellion, 
Proud traytors will pretend religion, 
For vndercolour of reformation 
Thevpſtart followers of Fickcliffes dofrine, 
In thefift Henries dayes ariſe in armes: - 
And had not dilligent careprevented thera, . 
Their powers had ſodainely ſurpril'd theKing, 
” And good my Liegewho knowes their proud intent, 
That thus rebell againſt your goucrnment. 
King. Shrode proofes berlady and by Saint Peter, 
I fweare we will not truſt their gentleneſle, > 
 Speake Gardxer and reſolue vs ſpeedily, J 
Whoſe the ring-leader of this luſtie crew? - 
Bon. Volefle your highneſle pleaſe to pardon vs, 
We darenot ſpeake nor vrge your Maieltie Re, 
. King. Wee pardon what yeeſpeake;relolue vs ſpeedily. 5 
| | : Gar , 


When you ſeeme, jouknowmes = : 
od. Thenif yourRoyallpeeſon n lt Et KfALICON2) 
vos life preftrudand this faire Realnie ji fieace 12 potions / 
And all theſe troublesſmoothly pacifide; en on 
The Queene deere Lordmuſtberemoouetfromyer,. 
King. Haw,the Queene, bold Siradviſe yewell, ©-/ + © 
Take heed yedo not wrong herloyalty, 152-493 240 
Gard. See heeremy Liege are pro es 060/mianifeſt;] © + 
Herhighneſle with a ſe& of Lurhirayy, 
Haue priuate meetings, ſecret conventicles, 
Towreſt the grounds of allreligion : [0 
Secking by tumults toſubverttheſtare, 
The which without your Maieſties conſent, © © wa 
Is treaſon capitall againſt the:Crowne. | | 
Bon, And ſeeing withoutthe knowledgeof your grace; 
They dare attempt theſe daungerous ſt » MM 
Tis to be fearde which heauen wee pray prevent, 
They do conſpire againſt your ſacrglife, © © 
Gard. Why elle, ſhould all theſe priuatemeetings bee, 
| withoutthe knowledgeof your Maeſtie? 
King. Mother a God theſeproofes are probable, 
And ſtrong preſumptions doe confirme yourwords, 
within there, ho? > 


- 


Fl Enter Compton; 


Comp. My Lord. þ 
King. Sir Willians Compton ſee the doores made faſt, 
Dubble our guard,let none come neere our perſon, 
Summon the Counſellto conferre with vs, 
Bid them attend vs in the privy chamber, _ 
Comp. Heereis aletter for your maiecſtie 
From Marty» Lather out of Germany. 
King. Dambd ry ray ſtill will hee trouble ys, 
With bookes and letters, leaue ic and be gone. . 
"ds _ Exit Compton, 
Thevillair&# thinks to ſmooth his treachery, 
By fawning ſpecchesto our Maieſtie, 
- Butby my George Lord —_ if Iliugy . 


When you ſeeme, youknow mes. 
Ilerootehisfavoyi H bai 
Whatwrites swerkipgr i; Hf oi foo bag bu 
Gard. Now Bonner (tirythe game is ſet afoot, 
The King is vow-inaenit; lets followclole > _ - | 
To haueQueene,Katherimelhaerterby a heads, 
Thele heretics will ceaſe whtyyſlieeis dead.) 5 ov 
King. Holy SaineBeorwhatakoaye'is this)» - | 
Ere while he writ ſubmiffiugly.tovs; |: {1 21 + 
And now againerepegty hishumbleneſle, 
Biſhops it ſeemes being tought withourreply 
Hewrights thus boldlie togur Maielties -: : -- | 
- Gardner looke heere be was deceailed he ſaics 
When he thought to find /ohe Bapti#'imithe 
Courts of, Princes, or relident with thoſe that are 
Cloathed in purple, Mother a God, iſt not a dangerous knaue. 
' Gard. Falſe Luther knaues he has great friends in England: 
Elſe dueit he not thus mouggrour Maicſtie. #2 05) 
King, Weelecut his friends off; ere they grow too ſtrong. 
And * Dn theſe vipers from our ſtate ere long, - 
No maruelt though Qucene Katherine pleadefor him. 
That is I ſee the greateit Lutherin, z- 
How is your counſels weproceedin theſe? | 
Bon, Twerebeſt yourgracedid-fend her to the Towen,. 
Before they further do.confexre with her. _ 
King. Letitbe lo, go geta warrant drawne, 
Andwith a ſtrong guard beare her tothe Tower: 
Our hand ſhall igneyour large Commiſſion, 
Let Cramer from the Prince be ſtraight remooued,, ' 
And come not neerethe Court onpaine of death, 
Mother a God, ſhallI be balleld thus, - 
By traitors, rebels, and falle heretickes : 
Get Articles for her arraignemeat readie,. 
If ſhe of treaſon be conuiQyT ſweare, 
Her head goes off, were ſhemy Kingdoinesheire, 
Sound, Exit. 
Enter the Prince, Cranmer, Tye, and the yound Lords. 
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Prince, Cramer. tt | |< gt; wocty 7 
? | he Can. 
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When you feeme, FORTY : 
(4s. My Lord. = ne EL | arr! 
Pr. Where is: Franciſco ourltalian Tutors -- © & 
Cras. He does attend your Grace without my y Lord, 
Pr. Tell him anen wewill conferrewith him," 
Weele plie our learning Browne leaſt > perro 
We will not haue your Knighthood fo nt: 
Brow, I thanke yegood my Lordz $i 
And your Grace would but alittle plie your lea 
I warrantyeelle keepe my Knighthood from-bre 
Prin, Faith Ned I will : how now whatletter's che. 
1 Serxant, From your Graces ſiſter rey pride 
Prin, Come giue it me, we geſſcat thecontents. 
Cramer, my (ilter oft hath writ to me, 
Thatyou and Biſhop Bower might conferrey ; 
About theſepoints of new rdigions'' ' if 9 
Tell me Tutorwill yeediſpute with him, 4a 9B | 
Cran, Withallmy heart my Lord, andwihete King, 
Would daine to heare our. diſpuration, | 
* Prin, Whathaſt thouthere@1111 16) 1. 
2 Ser, Alctter from yourRoyall fiſter, yoang Bebe, 
Prin, Another letter ere we open this, 
Well we will view then both-inunediately, 
I pray yee attend vs inthenext Chamber, 
br Tutorfif Icallyenot before,'- ©» £« 9546245 IGED. 
Giue me ſome notice. if theKingmy Father 14h BY7IS OL 
Be walkt abroad, i muſdgovilite hi | OSS SY 
Tye. Wewill faire Prince; NV OP 
Prin. Whatſayes my ſiſter ? ſhei is eldeſt - 
And by duecourſe mult firſt be anſwered, | | 
4 Thebleſſed Mother of thyredeemer, withall the Ungete awd ho, 
| Sams beintermiſſers topreſerue thee of Idolterie, Yo hWbeare 2 
Saints for helpe. 
Alas. good Siſter, ſtill in this opinion, ep 
Theſearethy blinded Tutors, Bowwr, Gardacr;/ \, . ' 
That wrong thy ghoughtiwith fodlifh lierifics, *'? 44 ; ay , 
Itereadno! roger rn [to himwill ZFahatd _—_— 21; 4 [2:4 , 
For preſervation, that can bimſelfepret erueme, | | 
Without the helpe of Saint or ceremonie.. PRE 
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Whes yeu ſeeme, you know me... - 
What writes Elizabeth, ſweet lifter thou haſt my heart, 
Andof Prince Edwardsloue halt greateſt pare. 


Sweete Prince 1 ſalute thee with a Siſters lone, 
Be fedfaft in thy faith, and tet thy prayers 
Be dedicate to God one, for tis bee alone 
Can ftrengthen thee, and confound thine enemies,. 
Gine 4 Terked aſſurance of thy hopes.3n heavens 
Hnd give thee grace to ſun Idolatrie, 
Heaxen ſend thee life to inherite thy eletion, 
To God 1 commend thee, who Fill I v9 preſerne thee: 

Thy loving Siſter Ekzabeth, 


Loving thowart; andof me beſt beloved. 

Thy lines ſhalbe my contemplations cures; 

Andin thy vertues will } meditate, 

To Chriſt Ile onely pray for meand thee: - Emer Cramer. 
This I imbrace, away Idolatrie,. Pcs | 


How now.(rawner, where's the King7 + 
Cran. Staring with his ne OR Prince, 
There is ſome earnelt buſinelle troubles him :: 
The Guards are doubled, and commandment giuen,. 
That none be ſufferedto comeneere the preſence, 
God keepe his Maieſtiefrom traitors hands... © 
Pr. Amen good Cremer what ſhould difturbehim thus 2: 
Is Cardinall #o{{cy yetreturnd from. Frawce?*' 
: wy Lord, and thisday comes tocourt:. 
Prince... Perhaps this haſtic buſinefſcof theKing, 
Is touching #2/cy; and bis Embaſlage.. : 
 Cran.. Pray Goditbenoworſemy Lord. Zn. (ampron.. 
The. Heerecomes Sir Wiliawms (ompton.frombis highnelle.. 
Comp. Health to yourexcellencie.; ' Sad - 
Pra. Os tate —_— gd $3 EF 
Comg.. Lhe King expev your Graces companie;- 
And wils your highneile rae6me and fpeake with him, 
And Doctor Craxmer, from his maicſtic, 
Icharge yeſpeedily toleaue the Court, 


IWhen you ſeeme, youknow me..: ' 
And come not neere the Prince on paine of death,” 


Without dire&ion from the King and Peeres.. 
Crasx.. Sir I obay yec, God ſo deale with me, 


As I have wilktvnto his Mateſtie. | 


Prin. CHE baniſht the Court, forwhatT pray? 
Comp. | know not gratious Lord, pray pardonme, 
Tis the Kings pleaſure , and truſt mel amſorry 


It was my hap to bring this heavie ©. | 
. | Cran. Nay goodlir Wikam, your emoues not me. - 


My ſervice to his Royallmateſtie | 

Wasalwaics true and iuſt, ſo helpeme heauen : - 

Onely I pray your grace to moouc the King, 

T hat I may cometd tryall{peedily,. 

Andif in ought I haue deſerued death, Gerr eh 

Let menotdraw another'minutes breath. Exit Cramer. 
Compt, Will ye gomy Lord. 
Pr. Not yet, we are not your prifoner, arewelir? 

omp. Nomydeere Logd, 

Pri. Then goebefore, and we willfoLlow yee, _ 
Your worſhip will forget your ſelfe Lice, Enter Tye... 
My tutor thruſt from courtſo fodainelie, this is ſtrange. - 

Tye. TheQueene my Lord is cometo ſpeake with you.. 


Enter the Qtueene, | 
Prin, Auoidethepreſencethen, and conduQheriny. 
Ue ſpeakewith her,and after ſee the King.. 
Leene. Leave vsalone I pray yee.. | 
Prin.. Your grace is welcome, how fares your Maielliez. 
zee. Neuer fo iltdeare Prince, fornow I feare,,  - 
Even as a wretched caitiffekild with care; 
Lamaccuſde of treaſon, and the King 
Is nowincounſellto diſpoſe of me, _ | 
Iknowhis frowne isdeath,and Þ ſhall.die.. 
Prin. Whoare your acculers?: 
ee, know not.. | 
Prin. tiew __ yoe _ his Grace is ſo __ | 
e. Oneof my Gentlemen palling by the preſenee: 
Toevp this bill yn. rk ge ri : T 
ty L3 Whereim 


When you ſeeme; youknow mes. 
Whercin twclue Articles are drawne againſt me, 4 
It ſcemes my falſe acculerslolt it there, $1258 
Heere they accuſe me of conſpiracie, 
ThatlI with (rammer, Latimer, and Ridley, 
Do (ceketo.raile rebellion in the tate, 
| Alter Religion,and bring Luther ing 
And to new government ir..orce the Kingy | 
Prin. Thenthatsthe cauſe that Cranmer was remooued, 
Butdid your highneſſecre conferwith them? i © 7 
As they hauc heere accuſde yeetothe King, ES 
wee, Never,noreuer had] oneſuchthought 
AsT hauchope in hum my ſoulc hath boy | 
P. Then fearenot gratious Maddam, He t6the King, 
And doubt not but Ile make yourpeace with him. 
 .-Qnce, Opleade for me; tell him my fouleis cleere, 
' Nevuerdid thought of treaſon harbor heere, 
As I intended tohis ſacredlife, 
Sobeitto my ſoule or joy or greefe. : 
P. Stay heeretill Ireturne, He mooue his Maieſtie, 
T hat you may anſwereyouracculers preſently, Exi# Prince. 
zee, O Ilhall never cometo ſpeakewith him, 
TheLyoninhis rage is not {ſo ({terne, 64.4 
As Royall Heme in his wrathfull ſpleene, 
And they that haue acculde me tohisgrace, 
Will workeſuchmeanes I neare ſhall {ce his face, | 
Wretched Queene Katherin, would thou had(t beene 
Kate Parre ſtill, and not great Enghinds Queene, Ev. (pro. 
_ Cops. Heath:to yaur Maidltic, ee? 7 | 
Buee. Wiſhme good Comptonwoe and milerie, 
This giddie flatteringworld 1 hate andfcoffe, 
Erelong I knowQueene Ke#beriax head mult off, ' 
Came ye from the King? - | FS: 
Eeompt, 1 did faire Queene, andmuch fad tidings brings 
His grace in ſeerct hath reueild co me .'- | 
Whatis intended toyour Maieflic, | 
Which in loue andduty to your highnelle,: 
Am come tacell yeand tocounlcll ye- , 
The beſt Ican inthis extreawitie. | 
4197 7 Thea v 
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'-When yor ſee me, jouknowme_. 
Then on my knees Idare intreat your grace, 
Not to reveale what I ſhall ſay toyou, 
For then I ary allurd that deaths my due. | 
.Qucen. will not on my faith, good Compton ſpeake, 
.T hatwiththy ſad reports nty heart may breake. | 
| Compt. Thusthen at your faire feete my life Lay, - ' 
| In hope to driue your highnelle cares away3- + + 
You are accuſdeof high conſpiracie 
And treaſon gainſt his Royall Maieſtie. 
So much thy haue.incenit his excellencie, 
That he hath granced firme commiſſion 
To attach your perſon and conuay yehence, 
Cloſe priſoner to the Towre, Articles are drawnge - oy 
And time appointed for arrainement there. Y 
Good Madame be aduiſde, bythis I know, 
The officersare (ent to arreit your perſan : 
Prevent their Malice, baſt ye rotheKing. 
Hevſeſuch meanes that you ſhall ſpeake with him, - 
T here plead your janocccie, I know his grate 
Will heare ye mildly therefore delay not, 
If you be taken cre you ſee the King,. 
I feare ye neuer more ſhall ſpeake to hiny, 7 
Luce. Oh Comprontwixt thyloueand my ſage feares. 
I feele ten thouſand (ad vexations heere, 
Leade on/I pray, Ile be aduiſd by thee, 
FheKingis angrieand the Qaeene mult die: Ext. 
14> 
Enter Bonner and Gardner with the Commiſſion. 


Gard, Come Bonnernow (trikefure the-yrons hott.. 
Vrgeall thoucaaft, let nothing be forgot. | 
We hauc the Kings hand heere to warrant vs, 

Twas weiltte Cardinall came and ſ6 luckily. 

Who vrgd, the ſtate would quiteberuined, 

If thatReligion thus were altered. _ 

_ Which madehis highneſſewith a fiery ſpleenes. * 

Direct out warrants toattachthe Queene. 

Bon, Twas excellevit, that Ceder once orethrowne; y 
<. | 0: 


Whey: you ſee me, you knowWe... 
Tocropthe lower ſhrubslet vs alone. 
. Gard, Thoſe Artittes of accuſations 
We framd againſt her beinglolt by you, 
Had liketo ogerthrow our pollicy, | | 
Had wenot Rtoutly vegd his maieſtic. 8 
| Box, Well well, what's nowta be dene. 
Gard. A gard mult be provided{peedily, 
To beare herpriſoner,vnto London Tower, ; 
And watch convenient place to areſt her perſon, * ,/ 
. Boy. Tuſhany place ſhall ſerue, for who dare contradiff 
His highneffe hand, even from his fide wedehale her, 
And beare her quickly, to herlongeſt home, 
Leaſt we and ours by her toruine come. 
Gard. About itthen, let them vatimely die, 
That (corne the Pope and Romes ſupremacie. Excymt. 


 Enmnterthe King and Prince, the Guard ' 
ng Five them, 


f 


Xing. Guard, watch the doores and let nonecome neere vs, 
But ſuch as are attendant onour perſon: 
Mother a God tis time to ſturre, I ſee, 
' When traitors creepe fo neere our Maieſtie : 
Muſt Engliſh Harry walke with armed guards 
Now in this old age, muſt I feare my lite, 
By hatefulltreafon of my Queene and wife, - 
Pri. I do beſeech your Royall Maieſtie, 
To heere her{peake ere yecondemne her thus. 
King. Gotoo Ned, I charge ye ſpeake not forher, 
ſhes a dangerous traitor, hownow, who knocksſs loud there. 
Gard, Tis Cardinall Wolfe my Lord, 
King. Andit betheDevylll tellhim hecomesnatheere. 
Bid him attend vs till our better leaſuce-: 
Come hither Ned, let me conferre with you. 
Didlt ever hearcethe diſputation 


\, Twixe Crazimer &theQueeneaboutreligion. 


| Prince, Never my Lord,Ithinke they neuer yet, 
_ Atany time had {ſpeech concerning it. / 


4 


King. 


| Sir 2mletthe guardattendwithour, *- 
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Whon.you ſee me, youkyomme.. 


Kg. Othou art deceiued Ned, Itivtoo certaine' -* knwely/ 


F 
1%, 9 


Hoyday more knocking,knock yronsart his heeleg). oo, 
And beare him hencewhat ere he be dilturbe'vs, whoiſt? --- - 
Gard. Sir William Compton my Liege, OO 
King. Iſt he, well let him.in, Gods holy:Mother, heer'sa ftue 
' indeed, Compton ye knocke too lowd'for entrance heere.: ” '!/- 
You care not though the King beencere fo neere, ſaxyee fir 
haw. "= nk 
{empr. 1do beſeechyou pardon for mybouldnefle. 
King. Well what's your bulines. | | . 
Compt. T he Queene my Lordintreats & ſpeake with you, 
King. Body a me; is ſhe notreſted yet, i tf ke 
Why doe they not conuay her tothe Tower, 
We gauecommillionto attach her preſently, 
Whereis ſhe? t,t Er: 52 
'  Compt. At thedoore my Souetaigne, ' MATS ©) 
King. Soneere our preſence, keepe her out charge ye | 
Bend all your Holbeards points againſt the doro 
If ſheprelumetoenter ſtrike her through, 
Dare the preſume againe tolouke on vs, ' 
Pr. Vpon my knees, I do beſeech your highneſle 
To heareher ſpeake. .'/ PPE) Et FHUY 
King. Vp Ned, ſtand vp Iwillnot lookeon her, © 
Mother a god (tand cloſeand guard it ſure, 
It ſhe comein, jle hangye all I fweare. 


Pr. I doebeſeech yaur Grace, th OG 

King. Sir boyeno morez ile heere nomore of her, '- 
Pre ud ſlut, bould traitretle,, and forgetfull beaſt, ”- 
Yetdare ſhe further mooue our patience. / © - e'” 


Pri. Ile pawne my Princely word, rightRoyall Father,” | - 
She ſhall not ſprakeaword to anger ye, PG 

King. Willyoupawne your word for her; mother agod 
- ThePrinceof Wales his word is warrantfor a King,” - 
| Andwe will take it Ned, 'gocalt herin, ' Emter nin 


# 
'£ 


- 


Reach me a chaire altÞveche Prince depart, genes 

.-How now, what do youweepe andkfieete, 0 7 20900 

Duzyour blackeſoule the gyleof conſtience fedey!” i?” © 
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w__ You mgm Mes, 


Oud-6ut,you arc atrayter. .' 
Quee, Attaytor,O you alſccing powers, - 
Here witnelſe tomy Lord my loyalty | 
A traitor.. O then you are too mercitull, 
If Fhanetreafon inmeg why rip.you not 
My vglie heart outwith yourweapanspoint, | 
O my-guod Lord, if t hanevaitrous blaud, 
It will be blacke, deform'd, and tenebrous, 
If not, from it will ſpring afcarlet fountaine, 
Andpit defiance in their perjur'dthroats 
That have acculde meto your Maicltic, 
Making my {tate thus tull of miſcris.. 
Km. Can(t thoudenicit? | 
Lxce. Elſe ſhould I wrongfullie accuſe my ſelfe, 
Otmy deare Lord I dobeſeech your highnelle. 
To fatisfie your wronged Queenein this. 
Vponahat graund groves this ſuſpition,, 
 Orwho thus wrongfullicacculeth me, 
Ofcurſcd treaſon gainſt your Maieſtie 2 
' Kin. Someprobable effects my (elfe can —_—— 
Others oucfaithfull ſubjects can teſtjfie: 
Haue you notoft maintainedarguments;.. 
Even to ourface againſt religion: 
Which joynd with qther complots, ſhow it ſelfes. 
As itis gathered by ourloyall ſubiets, 
For treaſon Capitall againſt our perſons. 
Gods holiemotheryouleremoouevs quickly, 
And turne me,out,oli Herrie mull away, 
Now in mine age, lame and halte bed-rid, 
Orelle youle keepe me faſt jnough in priſon,. 
Haw, miſtris, theſe are no hatefull treaſonsthele. 1: 
BPuce. Heaven on my fore-headwritemy worſt ning 
Andlet your hate againſt my lite be benty 
Ifever thought of jll againſt your Majcttie : > »/ 
Was hirbord here, refuſe megratious Gody © ' | 
Toyour face my Liege, if to your face Lipeakeity/, TETHES 
Irraanifeſts no complot, nor no treaſong;: - {| + | x 620k 
Nocare thor Gatſalpjſeme, pe latlt areal. | 
Rl - What F” 


When you ſeeme, youknow'me,,'' 
What I did ſpeake, was as my womanswit, - 14) 
To hold out Argument could compalleit, 

My punie Schollerthip is held too weake . 

To maintaine proofes about religion, 

Alas I did it but towaſlt the time, : x 
Knowing as then your grace was weake and ſicklie, 

So to expell part of your paine and griefe: 

And for my good intent they leeke my life, 


O God, how am 1 wrong. - ime aotiad 1 wt) 


Kin, Hay faiſt thou ſo, was it no otherwiſe, - 31/5 
2uce, What ſhould Iſay, that you might creditem®> 
1t I amfalſe,heaven ſtrike me (odainlie. : 


King. Bodie a mee, what. everlaſting knaues ate theſe that 
wrong thee thus, alas poore Kate,comie [tand vp, ſtand vp,wipe 
thine cies, wipe thine cies, fore-god twas told me that thou wert 


atraitor : I could hardliethinkeitzbut that it was wy ſo hard 


to me, Gods-mother Kate I feare my life I tell yee; King Harrie 
would bee loath to die by treaſon row, thathas biddefomany 
brunts vnblemiſhed, yet I confeile thatnow I eroweNtiffe; my 


Legges faile mce firſt, butthey ſtand furthieft from my heart, 


and thats ſtill ſound,l thankemy God, giueme thy hand,come 
kiiſe me Kare ſo now jmme friends againe, hurſon knaues, craftie 
varlets, make thee a traitor to old Harrieslife, well, well; jlemect 
with ſome on them, Sfoote come it on my:knee Kare; Mother a 
od he that ayes th'art falſeto me, by Englands crowne jlehang 
1m preſently, ; 7! | 
Auee. WhenT hauethought of jilagainſt your Rate, 
Let me be made thevildeſt reprobate. | Lark >; 
King. Thats my good Kare, but bith maric God, Queene 
_ Kathermzyou mult thanke Prince Edward here, 
For but for him th'adſt gone toth Tower I Gere. t 
2nee. Thall be ever thankfull to his HigMſhetle, | 
And pray for himand for your Maieſtie. C0750499.9v 
King. Gome Kate weell walke a while eth Garden heere, who 
keepes the doore there? = | | v2 
Comp. My Lord, 


King. Sir William Compton, here takemy Ring, 
" | 2 


» 
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| When you [ce me, youknow me... 

Bid Doctor Cremer halt to Court againe, - 
Giue him that token of King Henries loue, + 
Diſcharge our guards, we fearenotraitors hand,, 
Our ſtate, beloved of all doth frmely Rand: - 
Go Comptox. 43 | 

Comp. 1 goemy Lord. 

King. Bid Wolſcy haſt himto our Royall preſence, 
Great (arles the mighty. Romaine Emperour, 
Our Nephew,and the hope of Chriſtendome 
Toſeehis Vncle andthe Engliſh Court ; 
Wee lc cntertaine him with imperiallport : 
Comehither Ned. RE 


' 5 , 40. Enter Bowner and' Gardner with 
© 735 i} the Guard, : / 


Gar. Fellowes, ſtay there, andwhen Icall, come forward, 
T helervice you purlue is for the King ; 
Therefore Icharge yeperforme it boldlie;. © 
We hauc hishand and(ſcale towarrant it. 
, Guard, '\Weelefollow you with reſolution fir, 
T he Church is on our fide, what ſhould we feare? 
Gar, Seeyonder, ſhees talking with his Maieſtie, 
Thinke you wee mayattempt totake her heere? © + 
. Bon, Why ſhould wenot, have wenot firme commilhon. 
toattach her any where? be bold, and fearenot: 
Fellowes come forward, 
King. How now whats heere to doe? 
Lxee. The Biſhops ic feemes my Lord would ſpeakewith 
— EET , WT” 
King. With bills and holberds, well, tarrie there Kate, 
llegomy ſelfe ; Now wherefore come you? _ 
Gard. AsloyafiSubies toyour ſtate and perſon, 
We come to apprehend that traiterous woman, / 
: King. Yareacouple of drunken knaues and varlets,, / 
Gods holy Mother ſhe ismore ,true and iuſt, 
Thenany Prelate that Subornes the Pope: 
Thus to vſurpe vpon our gouernment?. 
GU | - 


When you ſceme, youknow me.  . 
Call you her traytor? yare lying beaſtes and falſe copſpira. 


tours. | | 
Box, Your Maieſtic hath =0 proofes we had. 


King, Heere you Bonn:r, you ate a whorſon coxcombe, 
What proofes had ye, but treaſons of your owne inventions ? 
Lucene O mydeare Lord, reſpe& the reverent Biſhops. 
Bonner and Gardner loues your Maicſtie. 2 
King, Alas poore Kate , thou think'ſt full little what they- 
come for; (13 
T hou haſt ſmall reaſon to commend their loues, 
That falfly haueaccuſdethy harmeles life. 
Luce. O God,are theſe mine enimies ? ; 
Gard, We haueyour highnelle hand to warrant it. 
King. Lets feet then, ex "tt £0,” 2} 
Gard, Tis heere my- Liege. »4 
King. So, now yee haueboth my hand to contradit whae: 
one handdid : and now our wordagaine ſhall ſerue as warrant- 
to beare you bothas priſoners to the Fleete.. 2.4 6541 
Where you ſhall anfwere this conſpiracie. 
You fellpwes that came to attach the Queene, 
Lay hands on them and beare them tothe Fleete. 
Dxee. OT beſeech your highnelle on my knees, 
Remit the doome of their impriſonment. EE 
Kin. Stand vp good Kate, thou wrongſt thy Maieſtie; 
To pleadfor them that thus haue injurde thee, '' ' * © 
e. Fhave forgotten it, and do ftillintreate - 

Thcir humble pardons at your gratious feet. 4 2H 
King, Mother aGod, whata fooliſh woman's this,. 
Well, for her ſake we revoke ourdoome;.. 

But come not neere vs as you loue your lives: 
Away and leauevs, you are knaues and mifcreanty,: - 
Whorſon Caitifes, cometo attaich my Queenet& 


L2nge, Vex notmy Lord,it will diſtempet you. Frag 
* & Enter Brandon. 


# 


( F | ao 


King: Mother a God, Ilc temper ſome on'thera fort: ©- '-*: 
How now Y, v7 . FREE j- $cHgHO! 
"_ K JED Wwe” 


When you-ſee me, youknow me_, 
Brav.. TheEmperour my Lord, . .- 

Kmg. Getatrainereadie there, Charlrs Brandon come 
Weele meetthe Monarkeof jmperiall Rome: + - | | 
Go Ned, prepare your (elteto.mcet the. Emperour, 
Weele ſend you further notice of our pleaſure, 


oF Enter Cardinall and Will, 


Attend the Prince there : Welcome Lord Cardinall, 

Hath not our tedious journey into France, 

Diſturked your Graces health andreverent perſon? 
Will. No, no, ne'refeare him Harry, he haz got 

More by thejourney, heele be Pope ſhortly, WD. 

King. What William, how chance I-hauenot ſcer> you to 
day? I thought you would not haue beene the hindmoſt man 
tolaluteme. | 

ill. No moreIam not Harry, for yonderis Patch behind 
me, Icould never get him before mee lince thou conjurſt him 

. Feh great Chamber, allthchorſesj'th towne cannot hawle him 
intothy preſencel warrant thee, | 
King, Will he notcome in? F 
ill, Not for the world, he ſtands watching at the dorey- 
Hee'le not ſtirre while the Cardinall come; 
Then thefogolewill follow him cuerie where. 

Fool: Ithanke you William, lam beholding te you ſtill. 

Fill, Namy Lord, IT am more beholding vreqFou I thanke 
your Foolefor it, we haue ranſakled your Winel(gtterslince you 
wentinto Fraxce.: Doe you bluſh my Lord? nay thats nothing, 

_ © you haue Winethere js able to {et acolourin any mans face I 
warrantit. + 3*.70 | Fa: | 

King. Why Wilkem;is the Cardinals wine ſo good? 

Wil. Better then thine jle beſworne; jle take but twoo hand- 
fulls of his Wine, and.it ſhall fillfoure Hogges-heads of thine, 
(looke hereelſe.) ' 

Wool: Mor dicw. 

41, Mordivell, jt not? for without conjuring you could 
never docit : ButI pray you my Lord callvppon Mor dieuno 

. longer, but ſpcakeplaine Engliſh, you have'deceiued the King 


to, 


| He keeyes forſooth a high Court Legantine, 


' Then you ſeeme;, you know me; 

in French and Latinelongenougha conſcience. i, 

\) Xing, Is his wineturned intogold, Wil? \ - 

Wool, The foole miltakes, my gratious. Soveraigne, 
Wl. 1, I my Lord,ne're ſet your witto the fooles, 
Will Summers will be ſecretnow, and ay;nothing. If: I would be 
ablabbeof my tongue, I could tellthe King how ny bar- 
rells full of Gold and'Silver there wagjfixe times hlled with plate 
and jewels, twentic great /Trunkes ith | Crofles ,-Croliers,/ 
Copes, Miters, Maces, Golden Grucitixes, belides. the foure 
hundred & twelue thouland pound _— Chimneys paid. 
for Peter pence. But this is nochingu for:when.youare Pope, 
you may pardon yourſelte for moreknayerie then this comes 
King. Goto foole, youwrong theCardinall, 
But grieue not Foolſey, Williams will bebold :. 
I pray you ſet onto meet:;theEmperourg;".;: i HV a, 
he Maior and Cittizens are gonebetfore,!:;. / / <3 
The Prince of #ales ſhalt follow preſently, 
Andwith our George and Colier of eltate, 
Preſent-himwith the order of the Gates :. 
Great CN-:»imilian his progenitqury.! {.. -- '- 
Vpon his breaſt did weare the Fagliſh Croile, 
And vnderneath our Standerd marchtinarmes, 
Receiving pay forall his warlike hoſte x... . | 
And Charles with Knigh-hood ſhalbbethonared :. - 
Beginne Lord Cacdinall, grecte his Mgicttis, 
And we our (clfe will follow prcſentlie,” - 7.311.114 
Wool. I go my Soveraigne; TI 
_ Will, Faire weather after yee;. 


. 


wel andezehecometobe Pope, Iſhallbe-plung'd for. -- 
eNis, | : : | 


#1 
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Lucene. William, you'haue angred the Cardinall a tell; 
you. 41,60 we WS 
King, T'is no matter Kate, Ile anger him worſe ere longs. 
Thoughfor awhile I ſmooth it to his face :, > +7 Y 
Idid ſuſpetwhat heere thefoole hath found. | Ka ; 


" Tang 


AP 


When you ſee me, y0u know me... 


Taxing our ſubieQs,gatheringſummes of gold, | :- | 1: | 


Which he belike hath hid to make him Pope; 
_ A Gods namelethim, thatſhall be our owne, 
But co our bulineile, come Queene Karherin, 
You ſhall with vs ro meet the Emperour, 
Eerall your Ladics betin'readinetler- - 

Go, let our guard atcend the Prince of ales, 
Vpon'ourſelfe, the Lords and Pentioners 


Shall giue attendance in their beſt array, © Sound, 

Let all eſtates be ready z'ceme faire Kare, 

TheEmperaur ſhall ſce our Engliſh ſtate. 

E oi A - p 39 Sond. r- 
Emer Emperexr, Cardinal, Maior, | 


Wool. Your Maieſtie welcome irito England, - 
The King our Mailſter, will reioyceto-ſee- 
Great Charles the Royall Emperours Maieltie. - 


Empe. Weethanke your paines my good Lord Cardinal, -- 


And muchour longing eyes deſires-to ſee 

OurKingly Vnckle and his Princely Sonne, 

And therefore, when you pleaſe I pray ſet on. 

- Wodl. On gentlemen, and meete the Prince of Par, 
Thatcomes fore-runner to his Royall father, 

\ To entertaine the Chriſtian Emperour : 

Meane while your Maieſtie may heere behold 
This warlike Kingdomefaire Aetropols, 

The Citty Londov, and the River ns 

And notethe ſcituationof the place. 

Empe. Wedo my Lord, and count it admirable: 
Bucſee Lord Admirall, the Prince is comming. 
£4 pas i Sound. 
Emer the Princewith a Herald before hins, bearmg the 

Colter and Garter, the guard and Lords attending. 


Empe. W:1l metyoung coufen. 
- Prince. 1 kilſe yourhighaetle hand, 
| And bid you welcometo my Fathers land, 


JCI" 


aa you home, Jouitem mel 


© .. Thhallnot need inferrecompariſons, b e225 \'h 
» Welcome beyondcompare; forts. Seal hens 5: if +. 

- Hath honoured England, in containing yuuy . » | y "Mi 
Aswith all princely. poinpe and ſtateweecan,  {) 
Weele entertaine great Charles the cnher—3r ol I b12u 


And firſt, in wy win or POE fodef nt 

I heere preſent this Co "NN el 

| |- This golden SE TING AY. .-- 

>} An honourtorenownethe Emperourz {+ 7/1: <4 

Thus as my Father hathcommandedune, - 197g! vg 1 

I entertaine your Royall Maieftie.;--/ ns1T ©, «al 

# Empe. Truc honoured /offſpring I 4 

Thou doſt amaze me,anddoolt make mewiſh. 

1 I were a ſecond ſonne to Englands Lords: * A 5h 1-5) 
Jn interchange of m F hopeof Maictic a. 4. od AO 


1 So well ourwelcome we 
Andwith ſuchprincely ſir pronounce cheword, | 
3 Thy —_—_ ſtate, —— afford. - ANG Lnfs 
Pris. Yesmy good Lord, in him theres: Maic Fs 
In me theres loue with tenderinfancit -'1 1:15: Sed Tropa ; 
Fool, Thetrumpetsſound my Lord, thellingis 


comming, 
Prin, Go all of you attend his Royall 4; »398\f4 
Whilſt we Tre «PquttatPonts 7 1:6huþr 


| 
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1 Enter the Herald: fl, thenthe7) WR: S na ; thay 
4 Mace bearer Joy —_— atk , 
check King cer bs Tons Lg dye a 


-—_—_— 


1 King. Holdetand Tay. 
Bras. — entlemen;- fg 
Wool. Cealc ok paper chore $5610 
King. Isthe Empetour yetcome irvfi ightof vs? 2) ONLY 


Wool, His Maiceftieis hard at barid' Lords! ' 
King. Then Breudeny: ſheath vue Grands and hein-ous 


I o jo -  » =o #8 wn _- - . 
FÞY L Maces 
w "_— #®; Wm : 
"£8 . » p a W 2 0 
"A "4 "ow oy p bs | == ; 


——_ 


Minymflen ghana: 
Maces downe, © 1 29 409 
1n honour of my/Lard the Eogeroer: 193 ho ogiges 
Forward againe,. yz; i. i + 


Brar. On Genlevienakote, fnnderumpes a and fa for. 


'Þ. 


wards. 1161/10 218 vine 36912 5 
Pri. Behold mp; rims Empiroarz”" Frau ih 
Empe, Weelemeethim GC &) ; 


Vackleof England; Ieingof Erqueeant Iroleul, delenderof frhe 
ancient Chriſtian faith g-1+1-; 1! 2 

With greater joy 1.do emiwracechybocall ndbemes wil" 
Thenwhen theſeven electors.toindddimey/ Wor iii gnotus | 
GreatE our of therChri mae nT 


King.” Great (aries; thefalk Almayue , hues, King: 
of the Romans, Semper, hegiFous,\watlike King of Spaine and 
Cicily, both Naples, Navaroand ;(King:of Creete and 


reat wr Arch-Qukeof 4nitris; Dake'of Ailleize, Bra- 
, Burgundy Tyrrell mv rom rh vith this. greatritle I.em- 


brace thy. belts: 1% roney gin 
And how thy. ſightdod pleaſe) fa 'chereſt;.' 
| Sound Trumpetalhile nay faire —_—_—_ f-:. 


nentto tho 
Welcome A ag Cooke, 
Wee dwell No -but in an outward continent;. 
Where Winters on ons mnurery beards,. 
Bordring vpon the.fi criti, 9813 917 
Ousddvther-point; ——— the Artick ſea,. 
- Where raging Boreas [tyes from winters mouth, 
& ate. our bloods athotyas where the Sunne doth riſe, 
hadeind-golden mines to ltade your, . 
He hearts of *tcdafe, fare avs ſpeake,weele do.. 
Empe. Wethanke you V-nckle, aud now muſtchide acting | 
If wee be welcomero your Countrey,. 
Why isthe ancientleague now brokebetwixeys?: 
_ Why haue your Heralds in the-French Kings cauley, 
| Breathed dehiance againſt, our! dignicic, uy 
When face tolace, weemetatLamder/cy?: 1 7 
King: My Heraldgte dbfie yout Maieſtieet/ © 3 
Far gre multae Wee ſentEmbailadors ' | 


When you-fet we, you kttow mae.6\' : 
'Totreate apeace ws 1 RI Fong: [05 Sq: 2! :h nog 

Not to defie you as an-eriemy...  Libod) oc jd | 

| Empe, Vet Yah og Hewes ramebecame, otot Donor : 
And —_— -- _ _— achaaday': | throes 2 2 
Card, Flell op that bodin Emporours S. 

That [ings againſt vs GE cope 19\ 1.56 
. King. Mother of Godz.if: this betrue, wee ſee;:i 
Thereare more II ae wee: 

Wheres Cardinall #/oo{{ey.2 
Heard you thisnewes in Fraxce?) : 

woel. 1 did my Liege and by ny meanes renadoy 

Ilenotdeny it; Thad Commiſion - 902954 97%, 7 wo 

To joynealcague betwixtthe French andhim, avs 

Which hewithttandingasanenemie, .- . 

I did defie him from your Maieſtie,. - : 

King. Durlt thou preſameſo, bace-borne Cardindll, 


Without our knowledge toiabyfe our name; '/. $2 21T 
Preſumptious traitor,vnderwhat pretence 7 0s 
Didit thou attempt.to braueche Emperour 2: - gn; xl 


Belike thou meantſitolevell at a Crowne, 
But thy ambitious crowne ſhalkhuclecheedowne. * 
Wool, With reverence to your Maieſtic, 1 did no more 
Then I can anſwere to the holyſea. | 
King. Vilaine, thou canſt notanſwere itto me, 


Nor jhadow thy inſulting trecherie:z _ 112554 
How durſt ye ſirrain your Emballage, 13 $16 1261 
Vaknowne to vs, ſt in Royall coyne '/ 1,5 


The baſe jmpreſſion of your Cardinall hat, * | 
As 1f you were copartnerin the Crowne? L22Y 
Ego & Rexment :. yoaandyourKing muſt be . | 
In equall ſtate, and pompe, and Maieſtiez'/ . - /i.. 2 
Out of my preſence Uimpudencie/ 0 1 24 6 

Wool. Remember my Liege w Tam, Cardinall - 
And deputie vnto' his holinefle.”” **+ - 
_ - King. Bethedivells Depatie,I care not by 
Henot be baffeld by youttretheryy bs ry} 27. 
Yarefalſe abuſery6# Retipjon, 5 LE. 9 Mutt 6 T9410 97.3 0296 
Youran cortupe itand forbid the Kings + 09194 1 As 

; L z Vpor 


| hs. 
*. 
:S 
& . 
; 
"P* 


Wiew:you foe me, you know me... 


Þl or ws enaltieof the Popes blacke curſe, 
Ee 


| d pawne his Crowne for ſouldiers pays 
Not toſuppreiſean old religious Abbey,. . 
Yetyou at pleaſure haue ſubvertedfoure,. 
Scizing their Lands, tunning vp heapes of Gold, 
Secret conveiance of our Royall Seale,. 
Toraiſe ColltRions toinrich thy: (tate, 
For which ſir, wecommand youlcaue:the Court, 
We heerediſcharge you of your offices: 
Youthatare (aiphas, or great Cardinall, 
Haſt yewtth [pced vnto your Biſhopricke, 
There ay Ts till you heeze further. fromwvs : 
Away, and ſpeakenot. - | 

#70, Yetwill I prowdly paiſeas Cardinall, 


Alchoughthis day define my heavy fall;. Exit. 
age. Tfeare King Her, and my. royal. Vinckle,. 
The Cardinall will curfe my: progreilehicher.. 


King. No matter cooſen; bethrew-his erecherous heart, 


+ Haz moou'd my bloodto much impaticace. 


22 4 Enter Will Sunimers; 


Wheres Will Summirs? come on wiſe Williaen, 


'Wee muſt vieyourlitde witts, tu chaſe this 


Angerfrom our blood againe; 
What art thou.doing? .- | | 

il,” Lam. looking ropnd/aboutthe Emperour; mee-thinks 
tis a ſtrange fight, for though he have ſcene more fooles then 1, 
yet I ncver ſaw no more Emperours but hit, 

Empe. Is this Wl Summers ? I haue heard of himin all the. 
Princes Couyttsin Chriſteadame:: . rertor; b57:5 3 | 

Will. Law ye.my Lord; you bauc a famous foole of: mee, 
I cantellyee,}{;c61509 mis Eagtls 99 hi in hopes 
Will Surymers is knowne farre and'neere yeeſce; 

Kang, 1; are youtyming William, na, then'Iamfor yee, 1 


hauenotrymedwith ye a greatwhiles and:now Ile challen ge ye 


andthe Emperour ſhallbe iudgebeqweens: vs, -/ 1 
l.. Content my Lord; 1 amtforyealeome butoneat once 
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When Jou Sn ae” 6 


and I carenot.. 
| King. Sayyeſo ſir, come Xateyftand by mie, 
' ' Weeleput him to anonplus 

Buce, To him Will. (fend ſens 

Will. TI warrant you Madam. 

King. Anſwerethisfir,. 

The bud is ſpread, the Roſe is red, the leafe is greene, 
wil, A wench tis ſed, was found in your bed, beſides the- 
Queene. 
Auze. Godamer forthat With. - 
Theres two Angelsfarthee: * 
Ifaith my Lord. I am glad I knowit, 

King. Gods mother Kate, wilt thou belecue the foole2;h 
lies, he lies,aſirra Wiliam, I.perceiue and't had- beers fog hols 
would haue ſhamed me before the Emperour, yet Kiilige, haue 
at you ONCe More, | 
In yonder Tower, theres a flower, thar hath my kiart.. 5:2 

YV/. Within this houre; ſhe piſt full ſower, = leta fatt;. 
Empe.. Hees too hard for you my Lord, j'le tric him-oneves«-- 
nie my ſelfe, what ſay.you to this. YYilliaw?. 
AnEmperour is great, high is his ſeate, who is his foc 2: 


Vil. The wormes that ſhall cate,. his carkas for meate, whes-+ | 


ther he will orno, - . 
Empe, Wellanfwered Y7i4, yetonce wore Tam for yees: 
A ruddy lip, with a cherry tip, is fit fora King. 
7Vill. I, ſo he may dips abouther hip, ith "other ings 
Empe. Haz put me downe my Lard. 
Vit, Whocomes next then 2: 
King. The Queene YJ5liam, looke to your [elfe 5: 
Tohim Kate, 
Auice, Comm eati Vile; anfivereto this: - $8 
Wh:atcold Itake, my head doth ake, wharphiſick's good #7 
UVill.” Heeres ohe will make, the cold to breake, andwarme: 
your blood.. 
. Dee. Famnort epulſt arfirſt Y7iliom, againe lit. © 
Women and thao , aredangerous ills,as fomemen ſuppole;. 
YVill. Shethat puddings fills, when ſnow lies o*th hills; muſt: 


keope cleane her noſe, . 
/ | L 3; \ ; Kings. 


When you ſeeme; yourknawme 5. 

King. Inough good Willigee, - y 
My Lord the Þmperour, wee delayto6 long, 
Your promiſed A the Fre Got 
The honourable order of the Garter, * + © = 
Your Maieſtic ſhall take jmmediately, - 
And lit inſtaldetherewith in #nd/or Caftte 
Itell yeethereare lads girt with that order, ' 
Thatwill-vngirtthe Champion: - - - © --. - 
'Set forwards there, regard the Emperours ſtare, 
Firſt inour Court weele ban quermerrily, 
Then mount on ſteedes, und} girt incompleat fects, 
: — eat Barriers, Tilt andturnament.:-/ 
yeelcethe Yeomenof my guard 


#0 


Wieklls ſhoore, throw the ſledge, orpitchthe barre, 
Oranyother active exetciſe: -/ 

Thoſe triumphs paſt, weele forthwith haſtto windſor, | 
Saint Georges hog ſhall be the Chriſtian Ecaperour. | 
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